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HE JEWS are almost always referred 
[e in popular parlance, as a “race”; 
but it is not only the man on the 
street who does so, for scientists, philos- 
ophers, politicians, medical men, and 
many other types of professional men, 
likewise speak of the Jews as a “race.” 
When reference is made to the “Jewish 
race” what is implied is that there exists 
a definite, though widely scattered group 
of people, who are physically and be- 
haviorally distinguishable from all other 
“races,” the “Jewish race.” 

The so-called “Jewish race” is gen- 
erally held to be characterized by a com- 
bination of physical and behavioral traits 
which renders any member of it recog- 
nizable anywhere on earth. The physical 
traits are held to be short to middling 
stature, a long hooked nose, greasy skin, 
dark complexion, black, frequently wavy, 
hair, thick lips, and a tendency in women 
to run to fat. 

The characteristic behavioral traits are 
said to be aggressiveness, “loudness,” un- 
scrupulousness, considerable brain-power, 
peculiar gestures both of the hands and 
face, and a quality of looking Jewish, and 
behaving in a “Jewish” manner hard to 
define, but nevertheless real. 

There are many persons who claim to 
be able to distinguish a Jew from all 
other people simply by the total appear- 
ance which he presents, even when his 
back is all that the observer sees. 

It is not only non-Jews who assert these 
things and who make such claims, but 
the Jews as a whole have tended to 
pride themselves on the “fact” that they 
were God’s Chosen People and hence dis- 
tinguished from all other peoples. Most 
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By M. F. ASHLEY MONTAGU 


Jews have insisted that they belong to a 
distinct “race” of mankind, the “Jewish 
race.” The Jews have, in fact, presented 
no exception to the general rule, that 
every human entity, whether it be a real 
one or only imagined, considers itself just 
a little better than its neighbors. 

Whatever may be generally believed 
about the Jews, and whatever the latter 
may think of themselves, it is high time 
that the facts be dispassionately presented 
together with an interpretation of their 
significance. Assertions and denials are of 
little value when they are based on emo- 
tion or when they are based on misinter- 
preted observation or both. It is only when 
the actual facts are clearly presented in 
the light of scientific investigation and 
correctly interpreted that assertions and 
denials are in order, but these are of a 
very different nature from those which 
are usually made, and they are not of the 
kind which is likely to appeal to those 
who prefer to accept what their emotions 
dictate rather than be persuaded by scien- 
tific demonstration. 

What then has the anthropologist to 
say in answer to the question: “Are the 
Jews a ‘race’ or any other kind of entity?” 
Do they possess distinguishable physical 
and behavioral traits? If they do, why 
do they? Are any of these alleged traits 
inborn or acquired? These are some of 
the questions which, as an anthropolo- 
gist, I shall try to answer in the follow- 
ing pages. 

Since the term “race” is objectionable 
from many points of view, first because 
as it is customarily understood it corre- 
sponds to no reality whatever, and 
secondly because it has become so 
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weighed down with emotional meanings 
that it can no longer serve as a satis- 
factory scientific term; for these reasons 
the non-committal neutral term ethnic 
group will here be used instead of “race.” 
By ethnic group we may understand here 
any group of human beings who are held 
to be distinguishable from other groups 
of human beings in virtue of their posses- 
sion of a unique combination of physical 
characters. 

Do the Jews possess a community of 
physical characters which marks them 
out as a distinct ethnic group among the 
peoples of mankind? To this question the 
answer of science is an unequivocal “No.” 
This does not mean that the Jews are 
not recognizable as a distinct group, but 
it does mean that they are not disting- 
uishable as such upon the basis of sup- 
posed physical characters. If they are not 
distinguishable as a distinct group upon 
physical grounds, upon what basis then 
are they distinguishable as a group at 
all? The answer to that question is: 
Primarily, and almost entirely, upon cul- 
tural grounds, and upon cultural grounds 
alone. 

We may now proceed to present the 
evidence for these statements. 


The Early Physical History of the Jews 


Our sole authority for the early physi- 
cal history of the Jews is, at present, the 
Old Testament. The physical anthropol- 
ogy of this work is far from consistent 
but from it the following facts may be 
pieced together: The ancestors of the 
early Hebrews lived on the stretch of 
land skirting the western bank of the 
Euphrates. The home of Terah, Abra- 
ham’s father, was Ur of Chaldees close 
to the Persian Gulf; here, and to the 
southwest, lived numerous Arab tribes, 
all of whom spoke closely related lang- 
uages which, after the “brownish” son of 
Noah, Shem, we customarily term Semitic 
(Shemitic). The original converts to the 
religion which Abraham had founded 
were drawn from several of these Arab 
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tribes. Their physical differences, if any, 
were probably negligible. But shortly 
after they had established themselves as 
a distinct religious group intermixture 
commenced, first with the Canaanites of 
the lowlands, with whom they had traded 
for some time, and then with the Amor- 
ites of the highlands of the southwest. 
The Amorites were distinguished by a 
high frequency of red-hair. The Hivites, 
Kenites, Egyptians, and the Hittites all 
mixed with the Jews during this early 
period of their history, as did many other 
peoples mentioned in the Old Testament. 

There is good reason to believe that the 
peoples mentioned were characterized by 
somewhat different frequencies of one 
or more distinctive physical characters. 
Thus, we know that the Amorites showed 
a high frequency of red hair, while the 
Hittites, who spoke an Indo-Germanic 
language, presented two types, a tall, 
heavy bearded, hook-nosed type, and a 
moderately tall beardless type with thick 
lips, a straight nose with wide nostrils, 
and sunken eyes. 

Thus we see that already in the earliest 
period of their development the people 
whom we now call Jews were a much 
mixed group, and while, for classificatory 
purposes they might all be lumped to- 
gether as Mediterranean in type, there 
can be no question that they were at this 
period definitely not a people of “pure” 
ancestry. Owing to their geographic posi- 
tion and relations we can be virtually 
certain that the peoples of the East from 
whom the Jews originated, and the many 
others with whom they subsequently 
mixed, were themselves far from “pure” 
in ancestry. 

During the period of the Exodus (1220 
B. C.) there was further intermixture 
with the peoples with whom they came 
into contact, principally the types em- 
braced under the term Egyptians, and 
probably, also, some Hamitic peoples. 
Some 662 crania recovered from a Jewish 
cemetery at Lachish, dating back to ap- 
proximately 750 B. C. show marked re- 
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semblances to those of the Dynastic 
Egyptians. This is not to suggest that all 
Jews at this period resembled Egyptians, 
but it does suggest something vastly more 
significant than that, namely, that already 
as early as 750 B. C. there existed local 
groups of Jews who in their physical 
characters resembled or were identical 
with the population among whom they 
were living, and differed from other 
groups calling themselves Jews. This is, 
of course, exactly the state of affairs that 
we encounter today, and there is every 
reason to believe that it has been increas- 
ingly so from the earliest times. In other 
words, the Jews were never at any time 
characterized by a community of physical 
characters, but generally varied as the 
populations among whom they lived. This 
would mean either that they originated 
from these populations or that they had 
become physically identified with them as 
a result of intermixture. We shall see that 
the latter explanation is the one which 
most nearly agrees with the facts. 

During the Diaspora the Jews have 
been dispersed to practically every part 
of the earth and have intermixed with 
numerous peoples. In the sixth century 
B. C., during the Babylonian captivity 
there was some intermixture with many 
Mesopotamian peoples. During the Hel- 
lenistic period, in the fourth century 
B. C., Jews followed Alexander the Great 
into the Hellenistic world, Egypt, Syria, 
Asia Minor, and Macedonia, to mention 
a few of the more important regions into 
which they penetrated and settled. The 
pattern followed by these Jews was iden- 
tical with that which the Jews have al- 
ways followed with such great success: 
they took over the language of the Greek- 
speaking populations, and in general 
identified themselves with Hellenistic 
culture. 

In the second century B. C., at the time 
of the Maccabees, there commenced the 
movement of the Jews into the Roman 
world which carried them to the furthest 
corners of the Roman Empire, especially 
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to western Europe and particularly to 
Spain, Italy, France, and to the Rhineland 
of Germany. A very large number of 
Jews settled along the Rhine in the region 
of Frankfort, Worms, Cologne, and Trier. 
The language spoken there during the 
Middle Ages, was acquired by these Jews 
and preserved, with but little modifica- 
tion, to: this day in the form of Yiddish. 
It is preserved in its purest form prac- 
tically unchanged to the present day in 
certain Cantons of Switzerland. In its 
eastern European form it is spoken by 
many more Jews than those who speak 
Hebrew or any other single language. 


During the eleventh century, at the 
time of the First Crusade, the plunder 
and massacre of the Jews by these very 
Christian knights started a Jewish migra- 
tion eastward which was accelerated into 
a mass migration after the 13th Century. 
These Rhineland Jews settled in what is 
now Galicia, Bukovina, and the southern 
and western Ukraine. Here they met and 
merged with earlier Jewish settlements 
and adopted as their common language 
the speech of the Rhineland group, Yid- 
dish. These came to be known as the 
Ashkenazim (the Hebrew name for Ger- 
many), as distinguished from the Jews 
of Spanish origin, the Sephardim. 

It has been claimed that the modern 
Sephardim are a very much more homo- 
geneous group physically than the Ash- 
kenazim, and that they “preserve with 
reasonable fidelity the racial character of 
their Palestinian ancestors.” ! 

That the Sephardic Jews are less vari- 
able than the Ashkenazim is possible, 
since they may be slightly less mixed. 
It is, however, very greatly to be doubted 
that they preserve with any fidelity what- 
soever the “racial” character of their 
Palestinian ancestors. This is so for the 
reason that “their Palestinian ancestors” 
were themselves of very different types. 
Indeed, it is doubtful whether anyone is 
1C. S. Coon, “Have the Jews a Racial Identity?” 


in Jews in a Gentile World (edited by I. Graeber 
and S. H. Britt), New York, 1942, p. 31. 
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today in a position to say exactly what 
the Palestinian ancestry of the Jews was; 
certainly even less can be said concerning 
the anthropological characters of the 
groups which entered into that ancestry. 
At the present time it would be wisest 
to take the view that if there does exist 
a significant physical difference between 
the Sephardim and the Ashkenazim then 
that difference is due to the somewhat 
different biological history of the two 
groups. It must be recalled that during 
their residence in Spain, from the begin- 
ning of the eleventh to the end of the 
fifteenth century, the Sephardim cer- 
tainly underwent some admixture with 
the Moors and for some three centuries 
with the non-Moorish populations of 
Spain and Portugal. 


To list the peoples with whom the Jews 
have at one time or another intermixed 
would include a very large proportion of 
the populations of the world. This does 
not mean that the Jews as a whole have 
undergone such intermixture, but—and 
this is the important point—that different 
populations of Jews have undergone in- 
dependent and different kinds and de- 
grees of intermixture with differing 
populations. Now, the result of such dif- 
fering biological experiences would be, 
even if the Jews started off as a homo- 
geneous group—which they did not—that 
a certain amount of diversification in 
physical characters would eventually be 
produced between different local groups 
of Jews. That this is actually what has 
occurred is proved both by historical 
facts and the analysis of measureable 
anthropological characters. Thus, in the 
Russian department of Mogilev only 4.9 
per cent of Jews show light colored 
eyes; in Galicia, however, this rises to 
23 per cent; and in the city of Vienna it 
goes up to 30 per cent. It is the same 
with hair color; Turkish Jews show 3 per 
cent of blond individuals, Ukrainian Jews 
show 15 per cent, English Jews 26 per 
cent, German Jews 32 per cent, and in 
the city of Riga the proportion is 36 per 
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cent. In Jerusalem Jewish Ashkenazic 
children showed 40 per cent blonds and 
30 per cent blue-eyed, while the Sep- 
hardim showed 10 per cent blonds and 
even fewer blue-eyed. 

The census of school-children in Ger- 
many taken during the last century under 
the direction of Virchow, revealed that 
among 75,000 Jewish children 32 per cent 
had light hair and 46 per cent light eyes. 
In Austria these figures were 28 and 54 
per cent respectively, and in England 26 
and 41 per cent. As Fishberg’ long ago 
pointed out, these figures follow the popu- 
lation trends for blondness as a whole, 
exemplified by the figures for England, 
Germany, and Riga, whereas in Italy, 
where the population is predominantly 
brunette, less than five per cent of the 
Jews are blond, while in Bokhara, the 
Caucasus, and North Africa the percent- 
age is even less. 

Even with respect to that unreliable, 
but beloved child of the anthropologist, 
the cephalic index or shape of the head, 
the variation as between different local 
groups of Jews is considerable. Among 
London Ashkenazim one finds 28.3 per 
cent longheads (dolichocephals) , 28.3 per 
cent moderately round-heads (mesatice- 
phals) and 47.4 per cent of round-heads 
(brachycephals); among south Russian 
Jews these figures are respectively, 1, 18, 
and 81 per cent; for London Sephardim 
these figures are 17 per cent dolichoce- 
phalic and 34 per cent mesatycephalic; 
Galician and Lithuanian Jews yield a 
proportion of 85 per cent brachycephals 
and only 3.8 per cent dolichocephals. 

If, as is customarily done, the mean 
or average shape of the head is given, 
a very incorrect idea is obtained of the 
actual conditions prevailing among the 
Jews so far as head shape is concerned. 
It is the percentage distribution of the 
various head shapes which gives us a true 
account of these conditions, and these 
percentage distributions show that head 
shape or cephalic index (Breadth x 


2Maurice Fishberg, The Jews, New York, 1911. 
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100/Length), like all other characters, is 
very variable among the Jews as a whole, 
the head-shapes of the Jews in various 





81 


countries being quite different from one 
another, as is demonstrated by the fol- 
lowing table: 














Daghestan, Jews in North Yemen, 

Caucasus Europe Africa Arabia 

Per Cent Per Cent Per Cent Per Cent 
Hyperdolichocephalic (-76) ....... 2.89 25.97 71.80 
Dolichocephalic (76-77) ........... ee 7.36 24.67 14.10 
Subdilichocephalic (78-79) ........ 4.70 15.51 19.48 7.69 
Mesocephalic (80-81) ............. 6.10 25.78 13.00 2.56 
Subbrachycephalic (82-83) ........ 17.37 24.01 9.09 3.85 
Brachycephalic (84-85) ........... 23.94 15.97 6.49 
Hyperbrachycephalic (86+) ...... 47.89 8.47 1.30 
Number of Observations........... 213 2,641 77 78 








This table shows that Caucasian Jews 
are predominantly round-headed, while 
those in North Africa, and particularly 
those in Arabia, are predominantly long- 
headed, while those in Europe are pre- 
dominantly of intermediate type. 

Sufficient, I hope, has been said con- 
cerning the origins of the Jews and of the 
variability of only a small selection of 
their physical characters to show how 
very mixed and how very variable the 
Jews are in both their ancestry and in 
their physical characters. From the stand- 
point of scientific classification, from the 
standpoint of physical anthropology, and 
from the standpoint of zoology, there is 
no such thing as a Jewish type, and cer- 
tainly there is not, nor was there ever 
anything even remotely resembling a 
Jewish “race” or ethnic group. 

Are the Jews then constituted of a 
number of different ethnic groups dis- 
tinguishable from other non-Jewish ethnic 
groups? The answer is, no. There are 
certainly many different types of Jews, 
but these, in general, do not sufficiently 
differ from the populations among whom 
they live to justify their being distin- 
guished from those populations on physi- 
cal grounds and classified as distinct 
ethnic groups. It is quite impossible to 
distinguish Jews from most of the native 


populations among which they live in the 
East or the Orient, and in many other 
localities. Anyone who has lived for any 
length of time in Italy will know that it 
is utterly impossible to tell a Jew from 
an Italian in that country. The same is 
not, however, true of all lands, for in 
England, in Germany, and in America, 
it is certainly possible, with a high degree 
of accuracy, to pick out many people who 
are Jews as distinguished from non-Jews 
of all types. Is the fact that one can do 
so due to the physical characters of these 
persons, characters which distinguish 
them from the rest of the population? 
Again, the answer is no. 

There undoubtedly exists a certain qual- 
ity of looking Jewish, but this quality is 
not due to any inherited physical char- 
acters of the persons in question, but 
rather to certain culturally acquired 
habits of expression, facial, vocal, muscu- 
lar, and mental. Such habits do, to a very 
impressive extent, influence the appear- 
ance of the individual and determine the 
impression which he makes upon others. 

The fact is that the Jews are neither 
a “race” or ethnic group nor yet a num- 
ber of ethnic groups, no more so, indeed, 
than are Catholics, Protestants, or Mos- 
lems. It is, in fact, as incorrect to speak 
of a Jewish “race” or ethnic group as it 
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is to speak of a Catholic, Protestant, or 
Moslem ethnic group. What then does the 
term “Jew” mean? 


Strictly speaking a person is a Jew 
in virtue of his adherence to the Jewish 
religion. If he is not a member of the 
Jewish religion then he is not a Jew. 
There is, however, another sense in which 
a person who does not subscribe to the 
tenets of the Jewish religion may never- 
theless be correctly described as exhibit- 
ing Jewish traits, in just the same way 
as we say of a person that he behaves 
like a Frenchman, or a German, or a 
member of any other national group. The 
Jews are not a nation, but interestingly 
enough they have preserved cultural 
traits, almost everywhere, which we 
usually associate with differences in na- 
tional culture; these traits therefore have 
a quasi-national character. The Jews, 
wherever they have been, have clung 
tenaciously to their ancient beliefs and 
ways of life, more so than any western 
people of whom we have any knowledge, 
and they have everywhere preserved a 
certain community of cultural traits. 
These traits are social, cultural traits and 
not biological ones. Any person who is 
born into or brought up in a Jewish cul- 
tural environment will acquire the traits 
of behavior and certain personality traits 
peculiar to that culture. These are the 
traits which make many Jews socially 
“visible” in almost every community in 
which they live. These traits, taken col- 
lectively, differ sufficiently from those 
which are the rule in the communities 
in which Jews generally live, as to dis- 
tinguish them at once from all other 
members of each of those communities. 


It is extremely difficult to define the 
“quality of looking Jewish,” even though 
it is doubtful whether anyone could be 
found who would deny that such a qual- 
ity exists. This quality is exhibited not 
only in the facial expression, but in the 
whole expression of the body, in its move- 
ment, and in its gesticulations. No attempt 
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to define this quality will be made here 
because it defies definition, but that it 
exists in many Jews, and that it is cul- 
turally determined there can be little 
doubt. The quality is completely lost by 
persons whose recent ancestors have 
abandoned Jewish culture for one or 
more generations and who have them- 
selves been reared in a non-Jewish cul- 
ture. It is even lost, or is never developed, 
in Jews who have been predominantly 
educated in a non-Jewish cultural en- 
vironment. Such Jews as the latter are 
Jews by religion alone; culturally they 
will belong to whatever culture in which 
they have been reared and educated, be 
it English, French, German, Italian, or 
what not. 

What makes certain persons or commu- 
nities of persons visible or distinguishable 
as Jews is neither their physical appear- 
ance, nor the fact of their adherence to 
the religion of Judaism, but certain cul- 
tural traits, which they have acquired in 
a Jewish cultural environment. 


We have then a rather interesting situ- 
ation: a person is never a Jew in virtue 
of his belonging to some definite physical 
type, nor is a person necessarily recog- 
nizable as a Jew because he subscribes 
to the tenets of the Jewish religion; he is 
a Jew by religion but in every other way 
he may be culturally non-Jewish; finally, 
only those persons are recognizable as 
Jewish who exhibit certain behavioral 
traits commonly associated with Jews, 
yet such persons may not subscribe to 
the Jewish religion, but to some other or 
none at all. 


We see then that it is membership in 
Jewish culture which makes a person 
visibly Jewish and nothing else, not even 
his adherence to Judaism. 

It should be clear then that in the same 
sense in which we speak of a person as 
a Catholic or a Protestant it is possible 
to speak of a person as a Jew by religion 
and something else by culture, say a Ger- 
man, an Englishman, an Italian, or what 
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not. Similarly it is possible for a person 
to be a Jew by culture and at the same 
time a member of any other religious 
group but the Jewish. There are thus two 
senses in which a person may be de- 
scribed as a Jew. He may be a Jew cul- 
turally or he may be a Jew by religion; 
the one is, however, not necessarily asso- 
ciated with the other in the same person. 
Thus, in Italy, for example, it is quite 
impossible to distinguish a person as a 
Jew by means of his overt cultural be- 
havior. Culturally the Jews have been 
virtually completely amalgamated with 
the Italian people for a long time. Such 
persons are Jews by religion, but not by 
culture; culturally they are Italians. 
Those that give up their religion cease 
to be Jews in any sense whatever. The 
same is true in the Orient and in many 
other parts of the world. 


It is possible to distinguish many Jews 
from members of other cultural groups 
for the same reason that it is possible to 
distinguish an Englishman from such 
groups, or an American, a Frenchman, 
an Italian, or a German. Every cultural 
group differs in virtue of its difference 
in culture from every other cultural 
group, and each cultural group moulds 
the behavior of every one of its members 
according to its own pattern. Members 
of one cultural group do not readily fit 
into the pattern of another. Because of 
the complexities and subtleties which 
characterize each separate pattern of cul- 
ture, persons who have been brought up 
in one culture—however closely related 
it may be—cannot, and should not be 
expected to make a perfect adjustment to 
a different pattern of culture. Even when 
persons are anxious to free themselves 
from one culture and adopt, and become 
part of another, such persons rarely, if 
ever, succeed in making the complete 
change. Once the pattern has been woven 
it is generally not possible to unmake it 
and weave a completely new one. The 
reason for this is that habits of behavior 
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formed in early life become, in a very 
real sense, part of one’s second nature, 


and it is notoriously difficult to throw 
such habits off in later life. 


This, of course, explains why persons 
of Jewish cultural background, or persons 
of any other cultural background, try as 
they may, usually fail to succeed in the 
attempt to free themselves from the con- 
ditioning effects of that background. 


What, in the case of persons who are 
recognizable as Jews, are these condition- 
ing effects which render them visible to 
other cultural groups? 

Before we attempt to answer this ques- 
tion it must be emphasized that not all 
persons who have been brought up in 
a Jewish cultural environment exhibit 
Jewish cultural traits. There are many 
varieties and degrees of Jewish culture, 
some being much less intense than others, 
and a large proportion of them being 
modified in the direction of the culture 
in which the family or community hap- 
pens to have lived for some generations. 
In addition to this, some individuals take 
rather more readily to the gentile culture 
outside the home than they do to that of 
the home or local community, while still 
others emancipate themselves very early 
from the domestic cultural environment. 


It will be generally agreed that those 
persons who are readily identifiable as 
Jews almost always originate from the 
lower socio-economic classes of their 
community. As in all lower socio-eco- 
nomic classes the conditions of life are 
such as not to be conducive towards the 
development of gentle manners and re- 
fined thoughts. On the other hand, the 
very opposite is likely to be the case. 
Good breeding is something one does not 
expect from any but those who have en- 
joyed the necessary opportunities. Jews 
of the lower socio-economic classes are 
no better bred than the members of the 
equivalent classes of any other culture, 
and for the same reasons: because the 
struggle to keep body and soul together 
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has been a full time job, while the oppor- 
tunities for developing into a well-bred 
person have been rare indeed. 


What distinguishes the conduct of those 
persons who are recognizable as Jews 
from their behavior is, of course, the ad- 
dition of a certain cultural quality to that 
behavior. Thus persons who have lived 
the greater part of their early life in a 
lower socio-economic cultural environ- 
ment generally exhibit a certain coarse- 
ness and wildness in the expression of 
their features. If, as they do, they habitu- 
ally feel and think in certain culturally 
common ways, such emotions and thoughts 
register themselves in the index which 
is provided by the thirty-two muscles of 
expression of the face. 


Just as there is such a thing as an 
English, German, French, Italian, and 
even American cast to the face, so there 
is a Jewish cast to the face. This east of 
face is often taken as biologically deter- 
mined, but the fact seems to be that it is 
predominantly culturally determined in 
precisely that manner which has been 
indicated. 


Add to the culturally determined cast 
of face, traditionally determined gesticu- 
lations of the face and body, together with 
certain similarly culturally determined 
preferences for color-combinations in 
clothes, style and total ensemble of 
clothes, and we have a powerful associa- 
tion of traits which readily enables one 
to distinguish certain persons as Jews from 
non-Jews. That all these traits are cultur- 
ally determined is readily proved by the 
fact that every last trace of them is 
usually completely lost in a single gen- 
eration following the adoption of a non- 
Jewish culture. 

Now, it should not for a moment be 
supposed that any of these traits are in 
themselves objectionable; certainly they 
are different, but they have been labelled 
“objectionable” by those who see reason 
to find them so. Many of the traits which 
non-Jews find objectionable in Jews are 
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the very traits upon which the latter 
pride themselves; aggressiveness, and the 


habit of gesticulation with the hands, for 
example. 


Centuries of dispossession, massacre, 
oppression, and discrimination have forced 
upon many Jews the absolute necessity 
of aggressiveness or else the inevitability 
of perishing. A normal amount of aggres- 
siveness is a quality of great survival 
value, and it is very fortunate that under 
the abnormal conditions in which they 
have generally been forced to live, the 
Jews have been able to develop the nec- 
essary type of aggressiveness to enable 
them to survive at all. That those who 
have forced the Jews to develop this 
quality should find it objectionable is, of 
course, the usual sad logic by which the 
wrong-headed conduct themselves in such 
matters. When discrimination against the 
Jews will have ceased their peculiar 
brand of aggressiveness will vanish, but 
so long as that discrimination continues 
they will need their aggressiveness in 
order to make their way in the world. 
From the standpoint of the scientist ob- 
jectively evaluating the quality within 
the framework in which it functions, the 
aggressiveness of so many Jews is a 
highly desirable quality, since it enables 
them to survive in a hostile world. With 
the disappearance of this hostility the 
necessity for aggressiveness will disap- 
pear. But for those who maintain this 
hostility to object to the aggressiveness 
which they have forced upon the Jews is 
something less than reasonable. 


With respect to the gesticulations of 
Jews, these are often called vulgar by 
peoples who are not given to expressing 
themselves in any other way than by 
speech. Such a judgment is, of course, 
purely subjective. Many Jews regard 
their habits of gesticulation as a kind of 
auxiliary language, without which they 
are practically tongue-tied, and those who 
have studied these gestures find them to 
be very expressive indeed. Nevertheless, 
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those who indulge in them are at once 
rendered identifiable thereby as Jews. 


Interestingly enough the gestures cus- 
tomarily used by many Jews have been 
asserted to be “racially” determined. 
Nothing could be farther from the truth. 
Scientific investigation of the gestural be- 
havior of Eastern Jews and Southern 
Italians living in New York City, show 
that the more members of each of these 
groups become assimilated into the so- 
called Americanized community the more 
do they lose the gestural traits associated 
with the original group.’ Gesture has no 
connection whatever with biological fac- 
tors, but merely represents a mode of 
expression peculiar to certain cultural 
groups, being determined by cultural 
factors and by cultural factors alone. 

We see then, that it is, indeed, not a 
difficult matter to distinguish many Jews 
by means of certain traits which they 
exhibit, but it should also be clear that 
those traits are all culturally determined, 
and have no connection whatsoever with 
inborn biological factors. Neither on 
physical nor on mental grounds can the 
Jews be distinguished as an ethnic group. 
This brings us to the oft-repeated asser- 
tion that the Jews have a more consider- 
able amount of brain-power than other 
peoples. 

This statement is, of course, not gen- 
erally made in order to flatter Jews, but 
is rather urged as something against them 
because, it is held, owing to their superior 
brain-power one is thereby placed at an 
unfair disadvantage in competition with 
them! 

Science knows of no evidence which 
would substantiate the claim that Jews 
or any other people have better brains 
than any other. This is not to say that 
slight mental differences may not exist 
between different peoples; they may; but 
if they do science has been unable to 
demonstrate them. The business acumen, 


* David Efron, Gesture and Environment, New 
York, King’s Crown Press, 1941. 
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the scholastic, and interpretative musical 
abilities of Jews, have been specially cul- 
tivated. The life of the merchant has been 
forced upon Jews under the most unfavor- 
able circumstances; under such conditions 
he has in each generation been forced to 
develop a sharpness of wit which would 
enable him to survive. Scholarship has 
been a revered tradition among Jews for 
many centuries, furthermore it has, in 
the modern world, been the one means 
of raising oneself socially or of escaping 
from the depressing conditions of life in 
the ghetto. It has been the case that in 
order to make their way in the world 
Jews have had to offer a great deal more 
than anyone else; they have simply had 
to do better than anyone else. 

It may be owing to the very great 
variety of intermixture which Jews have 
undergone that their considerable physi- 
cal variability is also exhibited in their 
mental capacities, that there may be a 
somewhat greater frequency of mentally 
well-endowed individuals among them. 
Whether this is so or not we cannot tell, 
and it would in any event be of no great 
moment if we could, for the reason that 
it is not so much biological as cultural 
factors which, other things being more 
or less equal, determine what a mind shall 
be like. As Boas has written: “Our con- 
clusion is that the claim to biologically 
determined mental qualities of races is 
not tenable. Much less have we a right 
to speak of biologically determined su- 
periority of one race over another. Every 
race contains so many genetically distinct 
strains, and the social behavior is so en- 
tirely dependent upon the life experience 
to which every individual is exposed, that 
individuals of the same type when ex- 
posed to different surroundings will react 
quite differently, while individuals of dif- 
ferent types when exposed to the same 
environment may react the same way.’’* 

The facts then, lead to the following 
conclusions: 


* Franz Boas, “Racial Purity.” Asia, vol. 40, 1940, 
p. 234. 
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Owing to the original mixed ancestry 
of the Jews and their subsequent history 
of intermixture with every people among 
whom they have lived, and continue to 
live, the Jews of different regions are 
neither genetically nor physically equiva- 
lent. In each country the Jews closely 
resemble the general population in their 
physical characters, but many Jews may 
differ from that population in behavioral 
characters because they have been pri- 
marily educated in a Jewish cultural en- 
vironment rather than in that of the gen- 
eral population. As Huxley and Haddon 
have said, “The word Jew is valid more 
as a socio-religious or pseudo-national 
description than as an ethnic term in any 
genetic sense. Many ‘Jewish’ character- 
istics are without doubt much more the 
product of Jewish tradition and upbring- 
ing, and especially of reaction against ex- 
ternal pressure and persecution, than of 
heredity.” * 

It would be better to call the Jews a 
quasi-national rather than a pseudo-na- 
tional group for there is nothing “pseudo” 
about their nationalistic cultural traits, 


5 Julian S. Huxley and Alfred C. Haddon, We 
Europeans, New York, 1936, pp. 73-74. 
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even though they may not be definitely 
recognized as a nation neatly delimited 
by definite geographic boundaries. It is in 
virtue of the traits of this quasi-national 
Jewish culture that a Jewish community 
may be said to exist, and that any person 
exhibiting these traits may be recognized 
as a Jew, whether he is an adherent of 
the Jewish religion or not. Such traits are 
not inborn but acquired, and have nothing 
whatever to do with biological or so- 
called “racial” conditions. They are con- 
ditioned by culture alone. 

A Jewish physical type has neither 
been preserved nor transmitted down to 
the present day because such a type never 
existed, and if such a type had existed 
it would long ago have vanished as a 
result of the subsequent intermixture of 
Jews with other peoples. What the Jews 
have preserved and transmitted have 
been neither physical nor mental “racial” 
traits, but religious and cultural traditions 
and modes of conduct. 

The final conclusion is then that the 
Jews are not and never have been a 
“race” or ethnic group, but they are, and 
always have been, a socio-cultural entity 
best described as a quasi-national group. 








Al wy) horny Cates 
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IRIAM AWOKE with an uneasy is difficult and dangerous, especially in 
MM feeling that something was going our state of war. If you decide to come, 

to happen, something that would report at Headquarters . . . and you 
shake the foundations of her existence. will be assigned to a training school. 
Yet she couldn’t think, for the moment, 
what it was. 


Beyond her window the Jerusalem sky 
was a faultless blue. It had not yet begun 
to gather clouds for the winter rain. Folk 
who came from other lands said the sky 
was closer to earth in Jerusalem. 

The earth! 


Races we 5. The earth had changed - Hasty marriage! Yes, a generation be- 
since yesterday. Miriam drew her blanket Sunn ier saatieee tek ben enue end 
close around her though it was warm. 


iy nie satis linda, ie Vasil Manin, seal, held fast by a set of circumstances such 
, a as were now weaving themselves into a 
ing these seventeen years of her life ust tex tae. the Oe & ies ene 
might not hold her this day. If she stepped : ” hie 


off the bed she would fall down... down ‘“SCUrely every passing moment. Since 
It made her dizzy i War had come Batya had been married 


: ’ off and Sarah and Naomi and even Leah 
She slipped her hand under the pillow. who was. only. fifteen but large for her 
Yes, the letter was there. It had not been age. They had all had their braids cut 
a dream. It was up to her now to make Qf and traditional head garbs put on. 


the fateful decision. If she tore it to bits Hanna and herself alone were left of all 
without again reading it she would still their group 


belong to her family ... to her father . 

8 f And last Tuesday night, when she came 
and her mother and her seven brothers. . [ with ter fiend. Bab 
If not she might find herself suspended ee a eee Sr 
; le Eliyahu the Matchmaker was sitting at 
in mid-air, no longer part of all that was ’ " 

ae . i the table talking with her father. He had 
familiar to her. Oh no, she couldn’t do it, : . . 
ooked at her wi a owing smile 
not so soon t kn . 
i that made him the most feared figure 


She took hold of the letter, then lay mene the Gis ff Gs omnes tee 
still and listened. No, no one was near. a anh 
as Abraham’s Vineyard. 


She drew it out noiselessly and reread 
the words, already deeply inscribed in 
her consciousness: 


“Consider the matter”! But time was 
so short. For a great change had come to 
Miriam’s piece of Jerusalem earth. War! 
To the world it meant marching soldiers, 
fighting, dying. To the girls of Miriam’s 
little sphere it meant hasty marriage to 
protect them from soldiers who already 
filled the streets of the sacred city. 


Familiar sounds came through the 
door, yet they seemed far distant this 
day. Her mother was pouring her father’s 

We have a place for you if you wish breakfast tea as she always did on the 
to come. But consider the matter well. Sabbath morning, and her brothers were. 
This life is altogether different from putting on their Sabbath robes for the 
what you have been accustomed to. It synagogue. 
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The door opened. Swiftly Miriam thrust 
the letter under the blanket. Her mother 
had stopped short. She was dressed for 
the synagogue with her black satin dress 
and her black lace headdress. 

Miriam looked into her mother’s still 
youthful face. Something of her calm 
resignation seemed disturbed. “Is there 
anything wrong, Miriam?” she asked. 
“Are you well?” 

“No, no. I’m fine. I think .. . I think 
I'll get dressed and go to see Hanna.” 

“T want you to do an errand for me. 
Father has his Talmud fest tonight. Go 
to Freda’s house and ask her to bring 
her wine glasses as soon as it is dark.” 

“Yes, Mother!” 


Still her mother did not go. She stood 
looking at her, then said: “Miriam, you 
are grown up.” With that she turned and 
walked away. 

That was strange. Her mother so sel- 
dom paused in her line of duty to indulge 
in intimate moments with her children. 
What had made her say that? 

Miriam heard the front door open and 
shut, then open and shut again several 
times. They had all gone, then, gone to 
the synagogue—her mother and her 
father and her seven brothers. Good that 
unmarried girls were not required to 
attend. 

She was alone now. She should get up 
and get dressed and go to Hanna with the 
letter. She, too, had hungered for that 
strange and fascinating life that had come 
into their land with the pioneers from 
the outer world. They had talked about 
it and dreamed about it in their intimate 
walks. She wondered .. . if Hanna agreed 
to walk out of their limited existence with 
her, would she, could she take the step? 
Soon? 

The sun-bright sky was not hazy this 
day. “So clear,” thought Miriam, “I wish 
my mind were half as clear.” 

Then it seemed as if a shadow fell. Her 
mother! Miriam whispered: “It happened 
to you; I can’t let it happen to me too.” 
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The story of her mother’s life was there 
against the blue as she had pieced it 
together from what Freda, her father’s 
daughter by his first wife, had told her 
and from Rachel, her cousin. 

Esther had been born in America, far 
away and long ago. She had gone to 
school like all American children. She 
had had friends, and home, and freedom. 
Then suddenly her mother died, and she 
could not be consoled in her grief. Her 
father, of a pious family, took her to 
Jerusalem to visit relatives. It was the 
summer of 1914. War broke out and they 
could not go back. 

Relatives urged her father to get Esther 
married at once. They talked of soldiers 
filling the city, of the danger for a young 
girl. Reb Nehemiah came to see her... 
a widower with a half grown daughter. 
He was dressed queerly in a long caftan, 
a velvet robe, and a curious fur hat, with 
side curls dangling before his ears. . . . 

A thick veil was put over Esther’s head 
and she was led under the canopy. She 
stood close to the strange man and was 
pronounced his wife. The next day her 
hair was cut short and a black headdress 
was wrapped round her head. She was 
told she must never appear without it, 
not even before her husband. She found 
herself in a strange world with a strange 
man. 

The War went on. It cut off Reb 
Nehemiah’s stipend, for before the War 
scholars who spent all their time on 
sacred study were supported from abroad. 
There was Freda to feed and their first 
child had come. Hungry days were be- 
coming more and more frequent. Then 
the English Government took over and 
sent out a call for typists. Esther left her 
first born son to Freda’s care and went 
to work. 

When the first week passed and Esther 
was not required to remove her head- 
dress nor work on the Sabbath, Reb 
Nehemiah exclaimed: “It is the finger of 
God!” The following Sabbath he asked 
to be called to the Torah and prayed for 
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long life for the King of England. 

He soon accepted the situation as pre- 
destined and likened his wife to Rachel, 
daughter of Akiba of ancient lore, who 
worked for a living that her husband 
might spend his time at sacred study. 

Esther’s work did not interfere with 
her wifely duties. She bore her husband 
seven sons and a daughter. She merely 
asked that her vacation leave be applied 
to her lying-in time. 

In the early years Freda did the work 
at home. When she got married Miriam 
was old enough to manage things. A sud- 
den sharp regret for the years that had 
gone made Miriam throw off her blanket 
and get out of bed. She stood on the 
floor. It was no abyss. It held her. 

Quickly she slipped into her long- 
sleeved cotton dress, got the letter from 
the bed, and slipped it into her bosom. 
Her hair, tightly braided as it was, could 
wait. She walked out of her room, poured 
herself a cup of tea and took it into the 
dining room. 

She sat down at the long table on which 
the Sabbath cloth lay peacefully, its color- 
ful splendor contrasting with the white 
walls from which the portrait of Miriam’s 
father, Reb Nehemiah, looked down upon 
her. 

She sipped her tea. Ever since that fate- 
ful day—it was almost five years now— 
she thought of him not as her father but 
as Reb Nehemiah, the adamant protector 
of the letter of the law. The memory she 
had often tried to forget, was back upon 
her. 

Ever since she could remember she 
had the urge to learn things out of books. 
Miriam had pleaded to go to school. Her 
father said: “No, for the boys there is the 
Bible and the Talmud. A girl need learn 
but to read a prayer and write a letter.” 

“The schools are filled with girls,” she 
pleaded. 

“They are the daughters of pioneers, 
daughters of unbelievers. They are not 
of us.” 

Then, on the day she turned twelve, 
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something happened inside her. She for- 
got the respect she should have felt before 
her father. She fairly shouted: “I must 
go to school!” 

“My daughter to school?” thundered 
Reb Nehemiah. 

“Yes, Father, I must go,” weeping 
bitterly. 

He offered to send her to a sewing 
school. She stamped her foot and cried: 
“No, not sewing, learning!” 

“Sit down, my child,” said Reb Nehe- 
miah, his voice softer, “and I will tell 
you why it is not possible for a child of 
mine. ... 

“Long before you were born, daughter, 
unbelievers came to this God’s city and 
built a school for girls. It is well known 
that where secular learning comes in faith 
goes out. This thing threatened the very 
core of our sacred life. It was decided to 
pronounce the ban against it. Listen, 
child, I was there. 


“It was an awful day in the synagogue. 
Before the ark a black curtain hung. The 
columns of the pulpit were enveloped in 
black cloth. The eternal light was swathed 
in black. The lamps were extinguished 
and black tapers were lit. Every man in 
the synagogue was dressed in a shroud 
as though it were the Day of Atonement.” 

Suddenly her father was silent and a 
look of intense pain came into his eyes. 
Miriam knew why. His youngest brother 
David, her cousin Rachel’s father, at that 
moment stalked out of the synagogue. 
He refused to witness the ceremony, and 
all the family had carried the blot ever 
since. Reb Nehemiah caught himself and 
talked on. 

“The sacred Scrolls were taken out of 
the ark to bear witness. I held one of 
them. The Rabbi pronounced the ban: 

“ ‘Unbelievers are building a school; 

“*A secular school for daughters of 
Israel; 

“Tet it here be known that NO 
DAUGHTER OF ISRAEL SHALL AT- 
TEND A SECULAR SCHOOL NOW 
EXISTING OR THAT EVER SHALL 
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EXIST IN THE SACRED CITY JERU- 
SALEM FROM THIS DAY... UNTIL 
... THE...COMING... OF... THE 
.. . MESSIAH.’ 

“Then the ram’s horn sounded through 
the deathly stillness as though it were 
the end of the fast on the Day of Atone- 
ment.” 

“But Father,” Miriam pleaded, “Rachel 
went to school.” 

Reb Nehemiah was pained. “Ah, yes. 
... And what happened to her. She mar- 
ried a pioneer. She is lost to us. Her 
father sinned when he walked out of the 
synagogue the day of the ban, and his 
daughter suffers for his sin.” 

Miriam had always envied her cousin 
Rachel her freedom, yet her father spoke 
of his niece as the lost and suffering soul 
of the family. 

She had one more card to play, and she 
played it then, though she regretted it 
afterwards for the pain it caused her 
mother. She said: “But Mother reads 
English books!” 

“Hush! I forbid you to show disrespect 
to your mother. And never mention 
school to me again. Tell Mother that I 
will fast tomorrow to expiate your sin.” 

That night Miriam crouched outside the 
window of her parents’ room. That was 
the only time she heard her father plead 
with her mother! “Esther, who can tell 
what it may lead to! Miriam has become 
so inquisitive of foreign learning. Suppose 
it happens to one of the boys too?” 

Her mother answered: “I must read.” 

“Esther, a child is quickening with you. 
Who knows what punishment our God 
may mete out to us. The child may be 
born unwhole, or worse . . . without ca- 
pacity for learning.” 

Esther answered: “I must read.” 

“You are my wife, and it is forbidden 
me to grieve you. I shall not talk of this 
again, but I shall fast a day every week 
until you realize your duty.” 

“Nehemiah,” said Esther, “I have re- 
spected your every wish, but I must 
read.” 
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The next morning her mother came to 
Miriam’s room early. She sat on the bed 
and stroked her child’s hair, silent tears 
in her eyes. 

“Mother,” Miriam whispered, 
can I do?” 

“You should have been born a boy, like 
the others. There is something for them.” 

“Mother, teach me to read your books.” 

“Your father forbids it.” 

“But I must...” 

“He is your father, and you must 
obey.” Then abruptly, she got up and 
went through the door. 

Miriam always thought of her twelfth 
birthday as “that day.” She sealed her 
lips and never again talked of her urge 
to learn either to her mother or to her 
father. But the fire within her did not 
extinguish itself. She began to tread a 
path of knowledge all her own, alone and 
lonely. She was always at the corner of 
the Street of the Prophets when school 
was out and picked up the papers those 
fortunate girls threw away. She cherished 
every scrap until every mark on it was 
inscribed in her consciousness. 

One day she was marketing on King 
David Avenue, and Eliezer, the grocer’s 
clerk, wrapped her bundle in a Hebrew 
newspaper. It was sacrilege to read it, 
for the sacred language was here used for 
secular writing. She read it. The next 
time she marketed she asked him again 
to wrap her things in a newspaper. After 
that she found several sheets round her 
groceries. 

She learned what they were thinking 
in those tall buildings that had grown up 
in the new Jerusalem, and in the pioneer 
colonies miles away, and even beyond the 
shores of the little land. She saved pen- 
nies from the household money and went 
to the school farthest from her home to 
buy used books from the children. She 
kept them carefully hidden until she no 
longer needed them and then left them 
on some corner for someone else, perhaps, 
to pick up. 

Miriam learned to read English too, 


“what 
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from her mother’s books, when no one 
was at home. Her mother did not lack 
books. In some curious way it had become 
known that in the quarter called Abra- 
ham’s Vineyard, there lived an American- 
born woman who was hungry for books, 
and folk from those tall houses brought 
them to her. Miriam thought them curi- 
osity seekers, yet she was always there 
when they discussed things with her 
mother, and she let her imagination fly 
on the wings of their words. Once as she 
came in she heard her mother say: 
“Miriam worries me, she’s the only one.” 
The subject was changed. 

Another time she heard her mother 
tell the same English lady: “The boys 
are my babies till they put on their long 
caftans. Then they are like little strangers.” 

Miriam went on an errand to this lady’s 
house one day and stayed to talk a while. 
She was asked to come again. There was 
a book near enough to pick up and read. 
Miriam found herself going often to this 
house, and sitting in a big chair, reading. 


A knock startled Miriam from her 
thoughts. She went to the door. It was 
Hanna. 

“Why,” and Miriam was surprised, “I 
was coming to your house.” Her hand 
went to her bosom and there was the 
faint rustle of paper, but Hanna was 
preoccupied. 

“Miriam,” Hanna said nervously. 

“What is it? Has anything happened?” 

“Come with me this afternoon!” 

“Where to?” 

“Shneller’s Grove.” 

Often enough the two friends had gone 
for a walk to this little green grove on 
a Saturday afternoon, but the way Hanna 
looked made Miriam’s heart leap to her 
throat. 

“Shneller’s Grove?” Miriam repeated. 

There were tears now in Hanna’s eyes, 
and Miriam asked: “When did it hap- 
pen?” 

“Last Wednesday. All his family came 
to see me. Mother made me come to the 
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table and answer their questions. Then 
they went to see him. Father was disap- 
pointed because he does not wear the 
caftan and has cut off his sidelocks. But 
he agreed to the match because of the 
War. He wants me safely married. Today 
we are to meet .. . in Shneller’s Grove. 
. .. O Miriam, I am so frightened.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me before?” 

“T don’t know. I couldn’t after .. . after 
what we had talked.” 

“Yes, we thought otherwise.” 

“T know, but what is the use? When 
they begin to talk to you there is nothing 
you can say ... nothing.” 

There was a pause. Then Hanna added: 
“What if I don’t agree? What if later I 
am forced to marry a man who does wear 
a caftan and sidelocks?” 

Again a pause. Then Hanna began: 
“T am to have six new dresses, white silk 
for the ceremony, a black silk for the 
wedding feast, a gray silk for the syna- 
gogue, and three summer dresses.” Then 
the words came more slowly: “Father 
has agreed to let me wear a false lock 
with my headdress . . . and I am to have 
pearls ... and a seven-day wedding feast. 
No, nothing will be lacking.” 

She turned away. There was something 
of expectation when she began the little 
speech, but as it flowed to its end the 
enthusiasm turned into bitterness. The 
next moment the two friends were in 
each other’s arms and despite the injunc- 
tion that tears are forbidden on the Sab- 
bath, they wept. 

“Tll come,” said Miriam, and Hanna 
walked away without another word. 
Miriam had not told her about the letter. 
She walked over to the window. She 
watched Hanna walk up the narrow lane 
between the two rows of low dwellings 
that was their quarter of Jerusalem. It 
had come to Hanna, suddenly. unex- 
pectedly, and she submitted without a 
struggle. What would she, Miriam, do? 
What if her father came home that eve- 
ning and said to her what she had often 
heard him say to fathers of marriageable 
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daughters: “It is the sacred duty of a 
father to give his daughter to man.” 

No, no, it cannot, it must not come to 
her. She must do something before that 
happened. She must not be as helpless 
as Hanna when that moment broke over 
her head. She would be seventeen within 
the month. Her father would not wait 
much longer. And behind him Reb Eli- 
yahu the Matchmaker loomed up big and 
threatening. 

She caught herself. Why was she stand- 
ing there. She had an errand to do. First, 
she removed the heavy cloth and put a 
white cloth on the table for Sabbath din- 
ner. She set the table as she had done 
ever since she could remember, with the 
Sabbath twist in its place of honor at the 
head of the table. She felt a pang when 
she thought that this familiar scene might 
soon drop from her life. 

She walked up the street to Freda’s. 
Her half-sister was nursing the baby. 
“Mother asked if you would bring the 
wine glasses tonight for Father’s Talmud 
Fest.” 

“Of course!” 

There was a moment’s silence. 

“Freda, did you ever want to learn 
things, do things?” 

“Do things? Like what?” 

“Well, like mother . . . work.” 

“No, I never thought much about it. 
She is different. She is American.” 

“Like the pioneer girls who do things 
like the men.” 

“Maybe I thought about it once or 
twice, but that was long ago. I am so busy 
now with the children. You think too 
much about things. You should be mar- 
ried. You’re old enough. What would 
Father say if he heard you. Better forget 
it or no one will want to marry you. 
Hanna is meeting a young man this 
afternoon.” 

“T know, I am going with her.” 

“Watch carefully. It will be your turn 
soon.” 

“My turn?” 

She did not wait for an answer. She 
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said instead: “I better go back now, they 
will soon be coming from the synagogue.” 

She walked back slowly. Again she felt 
as though an abyss might at any moment 
open and she would fall in. In truth an 
abyss was opening before her. What 
would she do if her father came in this 
evening and said: “Miriam, your time 
has come.” 

They were coming from the synagogue. 
Reuben, her ten year old brother caught 
up with her. “Miriam, I heard a secret.” 

“A secret?” 

“Yes. Reb Eliyahu was talking to 
Father. It was about you!” 

“Hush, child!” 

“Reb Eliyahu said you are not so young 
any more, and there are too many soldiers 
in the city.” 

“What did Father say?” 

“He said he will speak to you soon.” 


Dinner was over. The usual Sabbath 
afternoon descended upon Miriam and 
the household. Esther, her black head- 
dress framing her pale patient face, sat 
down near the window to read. Reb 
Eliyahu and the older boys returned to 
the synagogue. The younger boys went 
out to play. Miriam went to her room to 
change her dress. Her mother looked up 
when she came out. 

“Where are you going, daughter?” 

That was strange. Usually when her 
mother sat down to read on Saturday 
afternoon she became oblivious to the 
world. Miriam answered: “To Hanna’s.” 

“She is meeting someone at the Grove, 
I heard.” 

“Yes,” answered Miriam, and looked at 
her mother.” 

“You know, child, I had a curious 
dream last night.” 

“Yes.” 

“T wanted to talk to you, but a huge 
cactus stood between us. It had many 
thorns.” 

“That is a strange dream.” 

“T thought of it this moment. Go ahead. 
Give Hanna my greetings.” 














A THORNY CACTUS 


Miriam walked beside Hanna amid the 
host of relatives who accompanied the 
prospective bride to the “meeting.” Her 
closest friend was taking the most mo- 
mentous walk of all her life, and she, 
Miriam, felt herself looking on as if from 
a distance though she was there in the 
flesh. 

The paunchy, bearded maker of mar- 
riages stood at the end of the small green. 
Beyond him was a group of figures stand- 
ing quite still. 

Ceremoniously he introduced Hanna to 
one of the figures in that group and they 
walked off to “have a word.” Then the 
relatives intermingled to talk with one 
another and Miriam again felt she was 
looking at it all from far off. 


She sat down on a stone. Hanna and 
the young man, both flushed with shy- 
ness, spent two, perhaps three minutes in 
deciding their future lives. They were 
now returning and as the relatives saw 
them they separated each to his own 
group. Hanna nodded in acquiescence to 
her relatives, the groom nodded to his 
family. 

It was done. There was general stir and 
one wished the other “Mazal Tov, Good 
Luck. May we live to see our grandchil- 
dren marry according to the law of Moses 
and Israel.” Kisses and blessings rained 
upon Hanna, and the women wept for joy. 


Hanna left her family and walked over 
to Miriam. “We are going back now.” 

“T shall remain here a little while.” 

“Alone?” 

“Just for a little while.” 


Hanna walked back and joined the 
others. The Grove lapsed into Sabbath 
stillness. Miriam sat there for a long time. 
Hanna had submitted without a struggle. 
No, it cannot, it must not come to her. 

A group of young people came into the 
grove. They were pioneer youths, some 
fresh from Germany. They chatted to- 
gether in Hebrew. How quickly, thought 
Miriam, those German youths had be- 
come part of it all. How well and fresh 
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they looked in their short khaki trousers, 
and short sleeved dresses. 


They hardly noticed her sitting alone 
on a stone under a tree. They were 
singing: 


But here fresh furrows 

Are cut by the plough, 

And the roots of young saplings, 
Anew reach for life. 


Unconsciously Miriam swayed to the 
rhythm. 

It was not many years since she had 
begun to listen to the songs the pioneers 
sang. Now she knew them but they were 
choked within her. She had dared to talk 
of them with Hanna and her mother’s 
English friend. Now Hanna was gone 
from her life unless . . . unless she, too, 
were caught and held fast and never got 
to become part of the new life. 


New Life! 
But it would mean leaving family, 
home, friends. . . . Her head ached and 


her temples throbbed. The pioneers were 
singing: 


“We came to build and to be rebuilt.” 


“Pioneers are sinners. Laborers are un- 
believers who know no learning.” It was 
her father’s voice. Why did he shout so? 
He didn’t usually. He always spoke with 
authority, but with dignity. Now he 
shouted his awful words through their 
songs. 

“It is a father’s sacred duty to give his 
daughter to man.” His voice was more 
calm now, but no less commanding. Then 
it became fainter, fainter and died away. 
Miriam saw a contrite Reb Nehemiah, a 
strange Reb Nehemiah, a conquered Reb 
Nehemiah sitting on the floor mourning 
for his daughter. That’s what he would 
do. He would rend his garments, and sit 
on the floor for seven days in mourning 
for her, as though she had really died. 
It hurt her to think of him this way. 
Yet she had the urge to run over to the 
young people there, interrupt them, and 
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tell them she would soon be singing their 
songs so everyone could hear. 


She rose to go. It was quite dark now 
and she would be needed at home. Her 
hair had come loose and a breeze blew 
through it. It felt good. Oh, but what 
was she thinking of. She must not be 
seen this way. She quickly braided it, 
knotted the end, and with both braids 
over her shoulders, as was the custom, 
she walked resolutely out of the Grove. 


“Difficult and dangerous!” The words 
came to her out of her letter, for the 


pioneers were singing the desert song 
of water: 


It is better to drink and die, 
Than not to drink and die. 


Miriam’s mother was still sitting at the 
window when Miriam reached home. It 
was dark. She was no longer reading, but 
she could not light a lamp until the Sab- 
bath was ushered out. She always sat in 
the window in the dark this way when 
the Sabbath light was spent. 

Reb Nehemiah and the boys came in 
a few minutes. He lit the candle to usher 
out the Sabbath and called to Miriam: 
“Come, daughter, and hold it high tonight 
while I bless the wine. Perhaps God will 
bless you with a tall husband.” 

Miriam winced. She came and held the 
candle high. They lit the lamp when the 
prayer was over and set the table for the 
Talmud fest. Reb Nehemiah was happy. 

“Think of it Esther, again I have com- 
pleted the Talmud in three years, and the 
allotted time is seven.” 


“T am happy for you,” said Esther. 


“You are happy for me. No, you are 
happy with me. If you were not my 
breadwinner I could not devote all my 
days to the service of God. You will share 
my life to come. I shall sit with Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob, and you will sit at my 
feet.” 

Suddenly he was silent. They knew 
why. The dark cloud had come between 
them—the English books his wife read. 
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They always came between them when 
he spoke of the life to come. 

Freda came with the wine glasses and 
Miriam took them from her and set them 
on the table. The guests began to come. 
Reb Shlomo, Hanna’s father, came in and 
announced: “Wish me luck. Today I 
promised my daughter Hanna to man!” 

Then the men were at the table. 
Miriam’s seven brothers were all there, 
the married ones seated, the younger boys 
standing behind them. Miriam, her 
mother, and a few other women who 
came to watch and to help serve stood 
near the door. 

The wine glasses were filled. The great 
moment came. Reb Nehemiah lifted his 
cup, and happily chanted the closing 
verses of the Talmud: 


My God, you have created me in your 
image. You have created me to imbibe 
the sacred words of the sacred Torah 
and not to while away my time in idle- 
ness. Blessed be the name of God. 


Then, as was the custom, they turned to 
the first page, and Reb Nehemiah began 
the study of the Talmud anew. They 
sipped the wine and partook of the re- 
freshments with blessings. They began to 
sing psalms of joy. 

Miriam, at the door, looked on. She had 
looked on like this at her father’s Talmud 
fest when she was thirteen, and when she 
was ten, and when she was seven. It sud- 
denly came to her that this might be the 
last time. . . . She was struck by a sense 
of loss. How can one give up everything 
that is familiar! Perhaps Hanna was right 
after all. 

The door opened. Reb Eliyahu the 
Matchmaker filled it and stood for a 
moment taking in the scene of joy be- 
fore him. 

“Come in, come in, Reb Eliyahu,” Reb 
Nehemiah rose to greet him. 

Reb Eliyahu flounced in. He was fol- 
lowed by a bashful youth in a long caftan, 
red sidelocks under his traditional fur 
hat, and a few lonely red hairs on his chin. 
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Miriam stepped back and slipped into 
her room. She hastily packed a few things 
together with the letter that she had 
guarded with her body all through the 
day. She would go to her mother’s Eng- 
lish friend for the night, and then follow 
the instructions in the letter. When her 
mother would walk into the dining room 
she would slip through to the kitchen and 
out the back door. 

She stood still for a moment. Her 
father’s great day would end in mourn- 
ing. Never again would he have a Talmud 
fest so complete in happiness. 


95 

She went to the kitchen. Her hand 
was on the door knob when she heard: 
“Miriam!” 

She turned quickly. It was her mother. 
“Miriam!” And that was all Esther said. 
She gathered her daughter into her arms 
and held her tight. She kissed her. 
Miriam felt a hot tear on her cheek. Then 
her mother whispered: “God bless you!” 
She pushed her out and closed the door 
behind her. 

Miriam had expected a thorny cactus 
to rise up and block her way. But it 
wasn’t there. The path was clear. 
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By GEORGE F. ROHRLICH 


Political Zionism is called out to fight. It is challenged to wage an all-out 
battle. For, win or lose, it will be its last and decisive one. And it will be 


fought now or never. 


The aim of political Zionism is to win for the Jews a national state of 
their own. Hence the future of the nation-state is of major concern for all 
Zionists. Consciously or not, most of us have believed in the security of state- 
hood and in the natural protection which it affords to a people. In many minds 
this belief has been shaken in these eventful years 1938-1943. The doubts 
have grown fast. No longer is it the political form alone—the nation-state— 
which has entered the twilight zone, but the entire current of political thinking 
which has given rise to it. It is that current upon which Zionism as a political 
program was built: Modern Nationalism. 

This paper reviews the origin of Zionism as a political movement. It 
sketches the functions of political thinking in the political process, particu- 
larly as it affected Diaspora Jewry and the development of Zionism. Then, 
it attempts to appraise the transformation of politics in our time and to 
determine its significance for Zionist policy. Lastly, it ventures an appraisal 
of the Jews’ active share in Zionism’s future, and of their stake in it. 


I 


T IS POLITICAL ZIONISM with which we 
are here concerned, not the cultural 
aspirations dating back to the Haskala, 
nor the sentimental longings of past or 
present Chovevei-Zion. True, as a Jewish 
renaissance movement the first has shown 
some affinity to other national cultural 
movements, particularly in its hebraistic 
branch. But it was far from having any 
nationalist tendency in the political sense. 
In fact, it became the uncompromising 
opponent of Jewish Nationalism as both 
movements developed. True also, that 
Chovevei-Zion of the Pinsker type has 
paved the way for what was later to be- 
come political Zionism. But at the time 
the fervent call for Jewish auto-emanci- 
pation faded out, ignored except by a few." 
It was Th. Herzl who, for the first time, 








1 The “Autoemancipation” was published in Ber- 
lin in 1882. Twenty years earlier M. Hess’ plea 
for a renascent Jewish state in Palestine had 
met with a similar fate. 
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cast into a political movement the collec- 
tive Jewish sentiments that had been 
aroused. For it was he who found the 
key by which to translate them into the 
political language of the time. “We are 
a nation, one nation!”, thus read the chal- 
lenge. This proclamation of the Jews as 
a nation was full of dynamics; it contained 
an entire political program in a nutshell. 
Common nationality had won recognition 
as a political bond of the first order. At 
the turn of the century, movements for 
national redemption were stirring the 
peoples of Central and Eastern Europe. 
Their aim was to constitute themselves in 
sovereign national states of their own. 
Politics, at that time, meant politics of 
Nationalism. In such familiar terms one 
could venture to launch an appeal offer- 
ing a program which was to carry dis- 
persed Jewry to a constructive solution 
of their problem.’ For if the Jews were 


*Th. Herzl’s “Der Judenstaat” was published 
in 1896. 
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a nation—even though lacking some of 
the characteristics of other nations—then 
political action which had to be taken 
on behalf of this nation of Jews readily 
suggested itself: it must be the quest for 
a territory and for a Jewish state. Th. 
Herzl espoused Nationalism for the Jew- 
ish cause.* 

Were the Jews at the time of Herzl 
“a nation, one nation”? Are they so to- 
day? Perhaps there is no unequivocal 
answer to this question. Much depends 
upon the choice of attributes which one 
attaches to the term “nation.” About the 
Jews’ nationhood in the past, history has 
given us eloquent testimony. And their 
capability due to their rich common heri- 
tage, of again constituting themselves in 
spite of their dispersion as a nation by 
emulating the national pattern could not 
be denied. The Zionist program took it 
for granted, and experience in Palestine 
has borne out the assumption. 

But today the by far more important 
question is this: how much longer can 
the Jews convincingly propose and rea- 
sonably hope to achieve a solution of their 
problem as a national problem? National- 
ism, as all the other political group ideas 
that have preceded it, is dated. What is 
to become of Zionism—yet unfulfilled— 
and of the homeless Jews, should another 
political group idea supersede National- 
ism? Zionist policy, and the Jews’ attitude 
toward it, must depend upon the answer 
to this question. But to find the answer, 
we must first be clear about the role of 
political group ideas, particularly as af- 
fecting the status of the Jews. 


II 


Throughout man’s history we find 
group-formation, group-phobias, and 
group-friction. They seem to be inherent 
features of human aggregation, which in 
itself is a part of the very nature of man. 
Only the groups have changed in which 
’This is a statement of fact; it is not here im- 


plied that on Herzl’s part this was a deliberate 
process. 
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men are arrayed against each other. 
Emphasis laid by successive political 
group ideas upon descent, status, religious 
creed, nationality, etc., has raised each of 
these group criteria to paramount politi- 
cal importance. In this way the groups 
thus conceived successively became the 
principal actors on the scene of politics. 
But whether it was tribe that stood 
against tribe or one religious group against 
another, or one nation against another— 
always the basic phenomena of group- 
formation and reaction have remained 
the same. In this process, the political 
group ideas have fulfilled a twofold task. 
They have been the forces that drew men 
together and made them into a unity. And 
they have served the newly arisen politi- 
cal groups as rationalizations for ever- 
recurring collective discrimination and 
aggression. 


For more than a hundred years Na- 
tionalism, the political group idea based 
on common nationality or nationhood, has 
been performing these functions in the 
West. During that period of time, it has 
brought about a far-reaching transforma- 
tion of the political fagade of the earth. 
However, there seems to be a law to the 
effect that a political group idea loses its 
dynamic force in the very process of 
achieving its ends. Its place in politics is 
then taken by a new one. Thus National- 
ism has been challenged in its leading 
role by new powerful pretenders. But in 
countries beyond Europe, Nationalism is 
seeing a belated dawn. 


The political group ideas have had a 
peculiar effect upon the status of the 
Jews in the Diaspora. In the constant 
change of group-formations the Jews 
alone preserved their identity. They were 
singled out as a Jewish group of its own, 
different from those among whom they 
were living. Their group identity and 
their dispersion made them a minority 
everywhere and at all times. People tried 
to rationalize and define the group char- 
acter of the Jews in different ways, al- 
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ways in keeping with that political group 
idea which dominated political thinking 
at the time. Yet no classification seemed 
exactly to fit or account fully for the ap- 
parent and yet elusive group character of 
the Jews. The Jews themselves, for a long 
time, refused to identify themselves ex- 
clusively with any one category, tribal, 
religious, or other. During the Middle 
Ages and even down to the period of 
Emancipation, their partly autonomous 
and privileged status—precarious though 
it was at times—permitted them to do so. 
But as a price for this singular position, 
political status was denied to them and 
they were mere pawns in the politics 
made by, for and in the name of others. 
The Jews have shared this fate with 
other minorities at various times. What 
made the “Jewish problem” different 
from other similar ones is only the fact 
that the Jews, for some reason or other, 
have maintained longer than any other 
dispersed minority both their identity as 
a group and their minority status. Only 
in this sense the problem of the Jews in 
the Diaspora can be called a particular 
“Jewish” one. Otherwise, it is but one of 
many instances of minority living and 
xenophobia, the common dislike for the 
stranger, whatever the true or alleged 
characteristics that make him one. 


Political Zionism made the Jews look 
upon their old problem in an entirely new 
way. For the first time in modern history, 
they were to take their political fate col- 
lectively into their own hands. For the 
first time, the Jews, as a people, identified 
themselves with the political thinking 
and the political ambitions of the West. 
The marriage with Nationalism, leading 
political group idea of the day, permitted 
them to present their problem as one of 
the then familiar national questions ap- 
pealing for a solution. Their age-old prob- 
lem appeared in a new light. The Jews 
came to be regarded as a national minor- 
ity group. The Zionist movement, which 
had done its share in bringing about this 
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development, not only welcomed it, but 
eagerly promoted it in the name of all 
Jewry. Like other national movements it 
raised the demand for an autonomous 
national state. 

During the first World War, most na- 
tional movements found official recogni- 
tion by the Allied Powers and reached 
their goal at the Peace Conference. Zion- 
ism also found its recognition,* but did 
not succeed in attaining its goal.’ To- 
gether with the nations whose states have 
been destroyed in this war, and with 
others striving for their political recogni- 
tion, the Jews are looking forward to 
their national redemption. 


Ill 


Our political thinking determines our 
political planning; this, in turn, will help 
shape the world of tomorrow. The war 
will be followed by a peace settlement. 
This will lay down the ends and the 
means of reconstruction. It will seal the 
fate of Zionism. What is going to be the 
influence of the principle of Nationalism 
in that world reconstruction? 

As the premises for a free world must 
first be established by the force of arms, 
all planning done at the present stage 
must be regarded as of a tentative char- 
acter and is, therefore, perhaps justifiably 
lacking in concreteness. However, a gen- 
eral trend of thought is crystalizing in 
political documents and writings of recent 
date. 

The role assigned to the nationality 
principle in the plans for European re- 
construction can be called corrective 
rather than constructive. It is taken for 
granted that the nations of Europe will 


*In the so-called Balfour Declaration of Nov. 2, 
1917, and in the mandate entrusted to Great 
Britain by the principal Allied Powers, (San 
Remo, April 24, 1920). It has received the official 
endorsement by the United States in 1922. 


5This is here understood to mean the repatria- 
tion of a substantial part of the Jewish common- 
wealth in Palestine. Obviously, this involves the 
possession of the soil. 
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continue to live on their inherited soil. 
The redrawing of territorial frontiers— 
whatever their political significance will 
be—may proceed in a certain conformity 
with the ethnic or linguistic distribution 
of the settled European nations. But even 
this is not by any means agreed upon by 
all. The device of population exchanges 
is given some consideration, although ap- 
parently not on a large scale. Beyond 
these very limited concessions to the na- 
tionality principle it seems to be the com- 
mon conviction that the restitution of 
pre-war political conditions, or the crea- 
tion of new nation-states in Europe, is 
undesirable and should be prevented. On 
the contrary, it is being urged that the 
reorganization should be undertaken with 
close regard to economic expediency. 
Since that would require larger economic 
units, the use of the technical device of 
Federalism is strongly advocated. It is 
not yet apparent what political group 
idea, if not Nationalism, is to lend its dy- 
namic force to the new political structure. 


Appraising the outlook for European 
Jewry as it presents itself in this perspec- 
tive, one conclusion becomes inevitable: 
With the limited role in Europe’s recon- 
struction which the nationality principle 
is being assigned at present, European 
Jewry cannot count on being helped by 
it in a post-war solution of its problem. 
The Jews of Europe are not, and never 
were, a settled nation. Hence, there is no 
European territory which they could re- 
claim as their own. Nor will the method 
of population exchange be applicable to 
them, for lack of a quid-pro-quo on their 
part. Even a large scale repatriation of 
uprooted Jewish refugees in their former 
European homes and a reinstatement of 
an appreciable number of displaced Jews 
in their former positions and possessions 
—should it ever be attempted—is likely 
to meet with insurmountable political op- 
position. Planning for a new Europe, at 
this stage, helps little in the solution of 
the problem of Jewish homelessness. 
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Published material dealing with the 
post-war reconstruction of areas outside 
of Europe is scarce. There is even less 
concreteness and detail in the opinions 
ventured on their post-war status than 
in the discussions concerning the future 
of Europe. Naturally, the political future 
of the lands of the Near East, including 
the sites where Zionism is to reach its 
fulfilment, is of greatest interest to the 
Jews. Some scattered utterances of Brit- 
ish officials and the judgment of several 
writers on this subject seem to lean 
toward Federalism there too. Local politi- 
cal conditions being what they are, this 
implies a recognition of certain Arab na- 
tional aspirations. Moreover, the pledge 
of a national homeland for the Jews still 
stands. Thus there is recognized, although 
not expressly, a constructive role which 
Nationalism is to play in the future politi- 
cal reorganization of that area. The na- 
tionality principle is still acknowledged as 
a state-building factor, even though a 
larger political structure may embrace 
the states thus created. And indeed, the 
process of consolidation and reassertion 
which Nationalism has been undergoing 
in the Near and Middle East—roughly 
from Egypt to India—is comparable only 
to the European development in the 
decades preceding the first World War. 
The contribution which these national 
movements will have to make in the re- 
construction of their respective countries 
is bound to be greater than its European 
counterpart. On federal premises, it is all 
the more certain to be a fruitful and har- 
monious one. 


May the Jews draw comfort from this 


prospect? This may depend on their own 
actions. 


IV 


While the fate of Zionism will be sealed 
at the peace conference, it will be decided 
in the war. 

Zionism as a national movement de- 
pends for its success upon the recognition 
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of national claims, in general, as legiti- 
mate political titles. In this respect the 
outlook is a favorable one as regards the 
entire area of the Near and Middle East. 
But beyond that, Zionism must also win 
the effective recognition of its very own 
demands, as it has to cope with competing 
claims of one or several Arab nationalist 
movements opposing it on the spot and 
with other antagonistic tendencies. There 
is but one way for the Jews of winning 
this effective recognition, and that is: to 
help win this war by a collective effort 
of a Jewish army, consisting of more 
than a token number of Jews fighting in 
their own name and under their own flag, 
side by side with the armed forces of 
the United Nations. There is no other 
guarantee of a fair hearing in a council 
of victors than to have been one of the 
co-belligerents. And even if there were 
a chance of a hearing for the non-belliger- 
ent, there would not be a title on which 
the victors could adjudicate to him a part 
of the spoils, of which there are always 
fewer than claimants.® 

Assured of a hearing, naturally the 
Jews must rely upon the strength of their 
case. Therefore a restatement of the aim 
of political Zionism and of the conditions 
which are necessary to make it attainable 
is second in importance only to the crea- 
tion of the Jewish army. Indeed, these 
must be the two pillars of Zionist policy 
today: first, the creation of a Jewish army 
which will guarantee to the Jews a fair 
hearing at the peace conference; second, 
a Zionist program which will enhance 
public support for that army and will 
insure its vindication in the peace settle- 
ment to come. 

Political Zionism was thought of by its 


®It is often pointed out that the Jews are fight- 
ing in the armies of those countries of which 
they are citizens. This is true enough. As such 
they will have a claim to as much credit and 
reward for their individual sacrifices as their 
governments will grant to their non-Jewish 
brothers. But they will have no other claim. 
The same is true of Palestinian and stateless 
Jews fighting in “camouflage.” 
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creator as nothing less than a means for 
the solution of the “Jewish problem.” 
If it is incapable of producing this desired 
result, it loses its one and only raison 
d’étre. Other movements may delight in 
a model community or in a spiritual cen- 
ter of Jews in the holy land. But Jews 
must realize full well that such other en- 
deavors appealing as they may be, are 
not political Zionism. Nor are they sub- 
stitutes for it as a cure for dispersed 
Jewry’s anomalous social condition. Po- 
litical Zionism proposes to solve the uni- 
versal problem of the Jews by abolishing 
the specific problem conditions under 
which they are living. It proposes to ac- 
complish this by putting an end to the 
ubiquitous minority status of the Jews 
living under foreign rule and by settling 
them on a territory in which they would 
constitute all or, at least, a majority of 
the population endowed with political 
autonomy and self-government. After a 
long struggle, Palestine, the Jews’ ancient 
homeland, has come to be regarded as 
the one spot on earth on which this un- 
dertaking can be accomplished. 

Hence it must be the declared aim of 
political Zionism to settle a substantial 
number of Jews in a free self-governing 
Jewish commonwealth in Palestine. Al- 
though the exact number of Jews for 
which accommodation must be possible 
cannot be foretold, it is clear that there 
must be space for several millions, pos- 
sibly one-half of all living Jewry. All 
those Jews now uprooted and others who 
will have joined their ranks at the end 
of the war must be able to find a place 
there. And room must be left for those 
Jews having, or desiring, to go to Pales- 
tine in later decades. From this postulate 
several conclusions follow as a matter of 
course. First, to absorb such a population, 
the commonwealth will have to be of a 
certain minimum size.’ Second, its gov- 


*The total area of Palestine, including Trans- 
Jordan which was cut off from Cis-Jordan in 
1922, is roughly 45,000 square miles, which is 
about the size of Pennsylvania. 








ZIONISM IN CHANGING WORLD POLITICS 


ernment must have the power to author- 
ize, and be willing to permit, continuous 
maximum immigration of Jews. Third, 
it must have the disposal of the land. 
Fourth, it must do everything possible to 
render the land in such condition as will 
permit an optimum of agricultural and 
industrial exploitation and the establish- 
ment of densely settled communities. 
Fifth, it must have the power for, and 
be willing to guarantee, the protection of 
the entire population. 

But the charter of which Th. Herzl 
dreamed must be won in our days, by 
an army of Jews fighting for it in this 
war. Zionism’s last battle will be fought 
now or never. Why? 


V 


Supposing Zionism fails to state its es- 
sential demands openly and to win its full 
share in war and victory, permitting it 
to present them effectively at the peace 
conference, then what? 


Then the coming peace settlement will 
not bring the realization of the Zionist 
goal. But unless the Zionist movement 
attains its goal in our days, together with 
those other late exponents of Nationalism, 
it never will. For then the major nations 
of the earth will have found their place 
on it and, presumably, will have suc- 
ceeded in winning political self-deter- 
mination for themselves. Nationalism, 
already past its apogee, will have lost its 
dynamic character. As a political group 
idea it will belong to the past. In this 
event, the Zionist interpretation of the 
“Jewish problem” as a national minority 
problem, no longer would be found ac- 
ceptable. Nor would the solution which 
it has to offer, to wit, the reterritorializa- 
tion in Palestine of a substantial part of 
the Jewish people, be politically practic- 
able thereafter. But the “Jewish problem” 
itself would persist. For the group-iden- 
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tity of the Jews, preserved over many 
centuries, is not likely to disappear in 
years or even in decades. Likewise, their 
ubiquitous minority character, due to 
their dispersion, would exist undimin- 
ished. Men’s gregarious nature, their 
group-instincts, will not have changed 
and may be expected to seek expression, 
despite the realization of the noble aims 
of the Atlantic Charter and of democracy 
as perfect as we may realistically hope 
for. Nor would the establishment of So- 
cialism over wide stretches of the earth, 
hoped for by many, provide an incidental 
solution of the age-old problem. 

What political group idea may then 
furnish the rationale for the familiar an- 
tagonism we cannot know. The Jews 
might be branded as a scattered “caste,” 
serving as a scapegoat for the class cleav- 
ages of society, or as a dispersed “race,” 
suitable target for aggression; or they 
might, more vaguely, be defined as a 
splinter of “orientals” and be found gen- 
erally irritating as such. Terms don’t 
matter. What matters is the fact that the 
Jews, as long as they should be unable 
to cast off their group identity—although, 
at times, they might be willing and even 
anxious to do so—will have to face group- 
antagonism. Just as in the days before 
the rise of Zionism, the Jews would find 
themselves on the fringe of politics made 
by others and for others than themselves. 

The attainment of the Zionist goal will 
thus hinge upon the Jews themselves. 
Their collective alertness, their endeavor 
to win an active share in this war and 
in the establishment of the physical prem- 
ises for the realization of their claim upon 
Palestine, as well as the foresight of their 
representatives will be important com- 
ponents in the final outcome. The fulfil- 
ment of Zionism is in sight. But only an 
all-out effort of those Jews still privileged 
by the freedom to speak and to fight can 
bring it about. 
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HE HEBREW in American vaudeville 
| is of comparatively recent origin. It 
is not known where or when he first 
appeared, but there is evidence to support 
the view that it was not long after the 
Civil War, probably between 1875-1880. 
A reading of a large number of handbills 
of Tony Pastor’s variety revues in the 
years 1875 and 1876 reveals an abundance 
of “Irish,” “Blackface,” and “Dutch,” acts 
in the order named, but there is no men- 
tion of “Hebrew” characters. By 1878, 
however, at least one team, Burt & Leon, 
had gained a sizable reputation for its 
“Hebrew” acts. Thus, by the time of the 
great Transatlantic Trek of the ’80’s, the 
Jew was already known upon the vaude- 
ville stage. 


The comic Jew, however, did not begin 
his vaudeville career as a racial figure. 
Constance Rourke in her pioneer study, 
American Humor, found evidence of the 
Jew in the minstrel show as it developed 
after the War between the States. “Min- 
strelsy kept its Negro backgrounds until 
after the Civil War: then, if the Negro 
was set free, in a fashion his white im- 
personators were also liberated. . . . Ger- 
man songs were sometimes sung on the 
minstrel stage; and much later the Jew 
occasionally emerged in Blackface.” 

Miss Rourke mentions neither names 
nor dates, but she may have been refer- 
ring to Billy Emerson among others, one 
of the greatest minstrels of the period. 
Billy Emerson made a hit singing the 
“Old Clothes Man,” in Hebrew dialect 
and blackface as early as 1868, antedating 
Burt & Leon by a decade. 


he Sadhu in _ ern Vaudeville 
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By ALLEN D. SCHWARTZ 


The addition of the Jew to the variety 
show is a clear example of the “melting 
pot” in action. His stage debut was social 
in significance, and indicative of the un- 
precedented immigration of the Jew to 
these shores. Had there been no broad 
base of Jewish population in the United 
States, no Jewish stage-type would have 
evolved. Only after he had impressed 
himself upon the public consciousness by 
number and dispersal, could the Jew have 
appeared even in blackface. 

In this, the development of the Jew 
in the minstrel show and vaudeville fol- 
lowed the same pattern as other humor- 
ous nationals. During the period of the 
Revolution and the War of 1812, when 
the American character first emerged, it 
was the ubiquitous Yankee Peddler and 
“Uncle Sam” who dominated the stage. 
A little later, the settlement of the West 
from 1820 onward, produced the legend- 
ary frontiersman and backwoodsman, the 
cohorts of Mike Fink, Davy Crockett, and 
Nimrod Wildfire, who described them- 
selves as “half-horse, half-alligator.” 

The large influx of Irish into this coun- 
try because of the potato famine of 1846 
added a new type to the theater, the 
Gaelic-American, profuse with Irish melo- 
dies and Irish brogue. At the same time, 
as a result of the Revolution of 1848, the 
German element of the population more 
than doubled in size, and the comic 
“Dutchman” joined the Irishman on the 
stage. 

It was inevitable that the mass entry 
of the Eastern European Jews between 
1880-1910 should produce a new figure 
for the vaudeville stage. As a type, the 
Russian Jew (the Ashkenazi, used here 
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generically, to encompass all Jews from 
Russia, Poland, Roumania, Bulgaria, and 
the liquidated empire of Austro-Hungary, 
in contradistinction to the Yehudim from 
Germany, and the Sephardim from 
Southern Europe, North Africa, and the 
Levant) possessed a picturesque super- 
iority over his German brethren who pre- 
ceded him by half a century. Besides 
retaining the identity of his conspicuous 
racial and communal forms, the Russian 
Jew did not immediately forego his sar- 
torial and tonsorial distinctions. It needed 
some time before the clean-shaven Jew of 
today replaced the piously groomed im- 
migrant with a flowing white beard, side- 
locks, and skull-cap. Nor was the silk 
gabardine robe immediately displaced by 
a Kuppenheimer suit with two pairs of 
pants. Not until the 1890’s did these 
identification tags succumb to the plug 
and bowler hats, a compromise beard 
tapering to a short rotund figure, and an 
intricate massacre of the Republic’s Eng- 
lish becoming the stock-in-trade of the 
American stage-Jew. 


The Jew was not unique or discrimin- 
ated against in being exploited thus in 
American vaudeville. Each wave of for- 
eign immigration had to run the gauntlet 
of native mimicry until it had become 
integrated with the national life. Most 
of the early variety theatre was racial. 
The Irishman, or “Tad”; the German, or 
“Dutch”; the Negro, or “Blackface” and 
“Ethiopian”; the farmer, or “Rube”; the 
Scandinavian, as “Swede,” and “White- 
head,” the Italian, as “Wop,” and “Dago,” 
and the Jew, as “Jew,” “Hebrew,” “Yid,” 
or “Sheeny,” was standard fare. 


Douglas Gilbert, who is intimately ac- 
quainted with the subject, writes of that 
period that “what we are pleased to call 
American stock predominated, and to rib 
the Irish, and the German, or the Negro 
was but to thrust at a minority which 
generally took the jibes good-naturedly.” 
There were exceptions to this golden rule, 
of course, and it is known that the Irish 
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servants acts of the Russell Brothers were 
repeatedly “egged” by indignant emi- 
grants from the Emerald Isle. Later, the 
stage versions of Potash and Perlmutter 
met similar opposition. This type of reac- 
tion became rarer with the years, and 
became the basis for that perspicacious 
statement attributed to George M. Cohan 
that “a vaudeville audience has the men- 
tal age of a nine-year old.” 


The distinction of being the first stage- 
Jew is accorded the already mentioned 
team of Burt & Leon, which played the 
Eastern variety halls as early as 1878. 
The vaudeville two-act consisted of a two- 
man team of which one was usually the 
“straight” man, or “stooge,” and the 
other, the “comic..” Many of the popular 
names of the day, Gallagher & Shean, 
Van & Schenk, Weber & Fields, revelled 
in this form, which consisted of horse- 
play, “slapstick” (Weber poked his finger 
into Field’s eye at regular, frequent in- 
tervals), a song and dance, and a running 
fire of “gags.” 

Typical among the gags were the fol- 
lowing: 


Ikey volunteered to lend me monish. 

Did you take it, Moe? 

Don’t be no fool. Dot kind of vriend- 
ship iss too good to lose. 


Ikey, are you a foreigner? 
Me—a foreigner? Feh! 
from de oder side. 


American 


Burt & Leon used a line of cross-fire 
gags mounting to a high pitch of gesticu- 
lation and argument. Customarily, they 
concluded their act with “The Widow 
Rosenbaum,” a parody on an Irish song 
of the period, “The Widow Dunn,” from 
Harrigan & Hart’s 1880 revue The Mulli- 
gan Guard Chowder, (whose first “Mul- 
ligan Guard” variety show in 1875, 
opened at 514 Broadway at the Theatre 
Comique, a building, that had once been, 
ironically enough, a synagogue). A part 
of the parody read: 


Her father keeps a hock shop 
With three balls on the door... . 
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Where the Sheeny politicians can be 
found. 
Chorus: 
Was hast gesachta? Zu klein gemachta, 


A gang of suckers around the town. 
The Kleine kinder, looks in the winder, 
Dat was sung by the Widow Rosenbaum. 


A song of a similar nature was sung 
by Frank Bush in 1880: 


Oh, my name is Solomon Moses, I’m 
a bully Sheeny man, 


I always treat my customers the very 
best what I can. 


I keep a clothing store "way down on 
Baxter Street, 


Where you can get your clothing now 
I sell so awful cheap. 


Chorus: 
Solomon, Solomon Moses, 
Hast du gesehen der clotheses? 
Hast du gesehen der kleiner kinder 
Und der sox iss in der vinder.. . 
My name is Isaac Levy Solomon Moses 
hast du gesacht? 


From the very beginning several char- 
acteristics can be observed that continued 
throughout the stage-life of the comic 
Jew: the extensive interpolation of Yid- 
dish, his urban residence, and his money- 
madness. Instead of spouting an occasional 
“begorra,” “madre mio,” or “dunnerwet- 
ter,” the Jew of vaudeville frequently em- 
ployed figures of speech, sentences, and 
in some cases, entire paragraphs and re- 
frains in his native tongue. Originally, it 
aroused the laughter of superior natives 
to things foreign. Later, when large num- 
bers of Jews began attending variety 
shows, the use of Yiddish with its special 
idiomatic connotations, awoke remem- 
brances of the European “home,” and the 
nostalgia of racial identity. 

The mass settlement of the Jews in 
cities was an outstanding feature of Jew- 
ish life that made its way into vaudeville. 
Unlike the earlier theatrical Yankee 
bumpkin, the Irish provincial, and the 
Negro farm-hand, the Jew was never por- 
trayed in an agrarian setting, unless tem- 
porarily, on business, or on vacation, as 
in Arthur Kober’s play and movie of the 
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same name, Having A Wonderful Time. 
Otherwise, the Jew remained of a tribe 
of shop-keepers, city-born, city-bred and 
city-slick, from the time he drew his 
first breath until he was carried to the 
city outskirts to be interred. 


The theme of money-madness is as old 
as Immanuel di Roma—a Jewish apostate 
of the 13th century and a friend of Dante 
—or Shylock, or Barrabas in Marlowe’s 
Jew of Malta. In the American theatre, 
the history of the Jew was no different 
from the character of the Jew in the Euro- 
pean tradition. Joseph Mersand counted 
twenty eight plays in America between 
1752-1821 in which the overwhelming ma- 
jority of the Jewish characters were pre- 
sented as scheming villains. As a result 
of Lessing’s pleas for tolerance in Nathan 
the Wise, the dramatic portrayal of the 
Jew in the last hundred and fifty years 
gradually became more sympathetic and 
tolerant. The traditional misrepresenta- 
tion of the theatre endured longest in 
vaudeville where the Jew was given the 
wily, scheming character of the extinct 
Yankee peddler. 

Jewish comics did not occupy an im- 
portant position in vaudeville until after 
Frank Bush, a German by birth, scored 
a tremendous hit in the early nineties 
with his monologue characterizations of 
Jewish types. The monologue was one of 
the oldest forms of American humor, de- 
veloping from the tales told at the way- 
side inns and village taverns. In vaude- 
ville, the monologue achieved its proper 
place as a theatrical form, and maintained 
its heritage of being delivered in dialect. 

In effect, however, the vaudeville mon- 
ologue was in no wise different from 
Shylock’s soliloquies. In the accepted 
formula, the character sought to heap 
upon himself or his kind as many un- 
shamefaced irregularities as were possible 
in eight minutes of talk. His success was 
determined by the height of his pyramid 
of infamies at the “tag’-chord. The fol- 
lowing from a latter-day monologue en- 
titled, “Mine Frient, Morris,” is typical: 
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Morris is a frient of mine. He is vun 
of those men vot is tight. I should faint 
for such a tight vun as Morris. He is 
tight shust like a car vindow. He eats 
only vun egg for his breakfast und to 
safe de gas bills he fries it only on 
one side. 


Frank Bush did a routine of character 
sketches of a Yankee farmer, a German, 
a tin-whistle solo, and an imitation of an 
East Side Hebrew. The last, his most 
popular impersonation, was a_ studied 
mimicry of a pawn-broker, Old Man Nel- 
son, on Grand Street near Pitt. Accounts 
of the time state that Bush absorbed 
Nelson’s “every story, every jest, every 
bit of kindly and witty philosophy and 
every mannerism.” With his tall, rusty 
plug hat, shabby pants “long, tapering 
black beard, his large spectacles and 
Prince Albert coat, he looked, talked, and 
acted flawlessly.” 


As a pioneer vaudeville Hebrew, Frank 
Bush is credited with making that type 
of comic standard. Almost every succeed- 
ing Jewish comic was tied to his coat-tails. 


Despite the acclaim given to the Jew- 
ish acts of Burt & Leon, and Frank Bush 
from the seventies to the nineties, they 
were the great exceptions. Beyond them, 
there were no other Hebrew acts of im- 
portance during those decades. There 
were numerous Jewish performers but 
they achieved prominence in blackface, 
Dutch acts, and song and dance routines. 
Many were Irish comedians, and at one 
time, Weber & Fields, as well as Ed Rush 
and his wife (Rush & Bryant) were ex- 
cellent Irish comics with all the trimming 
of “cape coats, lace falls, knee pants, and 
comical hats.” 

Jews, too, were prominent in the man- 
agerial end of vaudeville. It was during 
these two decades that Morris Meyerfeldt 
and Martin Beck gathered thirty theatres 
into the great Orpheum Circuit, and the 
far-flung theatrical syndicates of the 
Frohmans, Klaw and Erlanger, Nixon and 
Zinnerman, the Harrises, and the Shu- 
berts were formed. 
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With the turn of the century, however, 
there was an upward swing in the ranks 
of vaudeville Hebrews. Where formerly 
one had been, ten sprang up. Many of 
the great Jewish comics began careers at 
this time that lasted fully twenty years. 
Some of these, to mention a few of the 
better known names, were Hoey & Lee, 
Gilday & Fox, Julian Rose, Jess Dandy, 
Joe and Ben Welch, Willie and Eugene 
Howard, Jordan & Harvey, Fields & Wol- 
ley, and a score of others. 


There is no need to describe each act 
because they all used caricature over and 
over again, and embodied all or any com- 
bination of the features made staple by 
Frank Bush, and Burt & Leon. Their 
primary vehicle was the vaudeville “char- 
acter sketch,” which “like the near-short- 
story character sketch . . . [gave] an 
admirable exposition of character, without 
showing any change in the character’s 
heart effected by the incidents of the 
story.” [Italics mine.] The character 
sketch fitted well the intention of the 
stage nationals, and proved as popular as 
the monologue and two-act. The Irish 
were portrayed in such acts as “Pat and 
the Geni,” and the other “Pat” offerings 
by Tom Nawn, and the Ryan & Richfield 
acts in which “Haggerty” with his rich 
Irishness and funny mistakes failed to 
become the gentleman demanded by 
“Mag” his society-climbing daughter. 

(Today, character sketches are best illus- 
trated by the radio comedian, Red Skel- 
ton, in such sketches as Clem, the “Rube,” 
Dead-Eye Dick, the Western outlaw, and 
the Bad Little Boy, as well as by the 
Greek character, Lapidus, of Lou Holtz.) 

Among the Jewish acts, Hoey & Lee 
was a smoothly working two-act that used 
exaggerated makeup, and derived their 
comedy from an inexhaustible supply of 
parodies on points of mispronunciation, 
misunderstanding, and misinterpretation. 

Joe Welch, one of the best Jewish 
comics, portrayed a mirthless, God-for- 
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saken Jew, bent with misfortunes, and 
the epitome of misery. He was the ironic 
embodiment of Leopold Zunz’s statement 
that “If there are ranks in suffering, 
Israel takes precedence of all the na- 
tions.” Slow, funereal music issued from 
the pit as he dragged himself on to the 
stage, and spoke his opening line, “Mebbe 
you t’ink I am a heppy man?” 

Ben Welch, Joe’s brother, on the other 
hand, presented a livewire, fast-talking 
pushcart Jew. Teamed with Jules Gor- 
don he did a breezy, jolly type. Jess 
Dandy depended on burlesque, but his 
make-up struck a new note in vaudeville 
Jewish comedy. Douglas Gilbert describes 
Dandy as a “stout, genial business Jew 
who never whined or deplored but 
stressed good humor and pleasantries to 
win his audience,” like the later Potash 
and Perlmutter. 

Julian Rose offered satirical mono- 
logues that criticized Jews’ alleged foibles 
without any hint of ill-will. His best mon- 
ologue was “Levinsky at the Wedding.” 


... Then I got my invitation. It was 
printed on the back of her father’s 
business cards. Old ones. On the invita- 
tion it says, ‘your presence is requested.’ 
Right away the presents they ask for. 
Jewish character sketches were not 

nearly as individualistic as those of other 
stage nationals. On the whole, the Jew 
on the American stage was treated gener- 
ically, with scant attention or talent de- 
voted to the development of single 
characters. Irene Franklin portrayed a 
seemingly realistic little Jewish girl with 
ring curls and red mittens, which gave 
her individuality of costume but not of 
character. Earlier, Ben Belch had pre- 
sented “An East Side Hebrew,” omitting 
even the customary nomenclature of 
“Tkie,” and “Moe.” Single actors, like 
Frank Bush might establish a reputation 
for Hebrew characters, but few ever went 
to the extent of developing their manner- 
isms, idiosyncrasies, and philosophies into 
individual studies. 

The scripts of the stage-Jew were no 
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less adapted to caricature than the actors’ 
costuming and make-up. The vehicle— 
whether the gags of the two-act, the mon- 
ologue, or character sketch—revealed a 
depressing sameness. The characters were 
defined not by personality but by occupa- 
tion. The Jew as the “fence,” the more 
legitimate pawn-shark, junk-man, finan- 
cier, tailor, and clothing manufacturer, 
was as legion as the Irish cop, the serv- 
ing girl, the Italian vendor and organ- 
grinder, the French Count, and the Ger- 
man beer-dispenser. 

Character sketches were constructed 
to give the actor an opportunity to show 
to the best advantage his acting in the 
character around which the sketch had 
been written. His success, therefore, de- 
pended less on the merits of the script 
than it did on the performer’s abilities, 
e.g., song and dance routine, mugging, 
theatrical panning, etc., and the novelty 
of his mongrel speech consisting of new 
mispronunciations, puns, and malaprop- 
isms. 

A typical character sketch is “Levi 
Goes A-Hunting,” in which Levi is dis- 
covered trespassing on Hiram’s property. 
Ignoring Hiram’s threat of arrest, Levi 
proceeds to barter his gun and four dol- 
lars for Hiram’s watch, which he promptly 
retrades for the gun and sixteen dollars. 
Hiram makes his exit exclaiming, “Why, 
the dang little runt! I’m right where I 
started and he’s got twelve dollars of 
mine.” 

This not too subtle form of vilification 
became intensified as vaudeville aged, and 
original situations became scarce. Vaude- 
ville writers were outnumbered by 
“hacks,” and actors by “hams,” so that 
by 1921 Marsden Hartley could write in 
his Adventures in the Arts: “We have 
long been familiarized with the stage Jew, 
which is fortunately passing out for lack 
of artists to present it.” 

Hartley indicated the trend as far as 
vaudeville was concerned, but he was 
premature in his prophecy and incorrect 
in his diagnosis. By the time of the Arm- 
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istice, the best actors, like Frank Bush, 
had gone into decline, retired, or suc- 
cumbed to the competition and lure of 
such new forms of entertainment as night- 
clubs and motion pictures. 


The American passion for the Jewish 
songs of vaudeville and Broadway, which 
like the Irish comic song and the Italian, 
had “followed from ten to twenty years 
after the main tide of immigration,” had 
likewise subsided. The first “Yid” song, 
“Yiddele on Your Fiddele,” had appeared 
in 1915. A host of others followed, such 
as the “Yiddishe Rag,” “Yiddishe Eyes,” 
“YViddishe Love,” “At the Yiddishe Cab- 
aret,” “At the Yiddishe Ball,” “Becky, 
Stay in Your Own Back Yard,” “How’s 
De Mamma?” “Ish-ka-Bibble,” and “Who 
Married My Sister, Thomashefski?” 


Then came the Belle Baker numbers, 
like “Becky Rifkowitz,” “Tell Me Witz Is 
Witz,” “Make Up Your Yiddisher Mind,” 
and the Fannie Brice songs, “Second 
Hand Rose,” and a hint of that still popu- 
lar hit Abie’s Irish Rose in “It’s Tough 
When Izzie Rosenstein Loves Genevieve 
Malone.” These had all passed. By 1925, 
the vaudeville Hebrew, in the company of 
other “national” characters had passed 
into the Great Beyond of dead art forms. 


The vaudeville Irishman, German, 
Italian, and Jew had died, but not forever. 
The myth of the comic national persists 
until this day with the cabaret entertain- 
ers and masters of ceremonies who ab- 
sorbed the remnants of vaudeville, and 
to a lesser extent, with the few character 
actors in radio and the movies. The pass- 
ing of vaudeville did not represent a 
change in the racial comic, but a change 
in the form of presentation. The vaude- 
ville version of the Jew reverted to its 
original source: the talented mockery of 
street corner loiterers. They are current 
in army canteens and rife on the home 
front today. In joke books published in 
1943 are sections distinguished as “Jewish 
Jests.” In the same year can still be found, 
printed in amateurs’ night hand-books, 
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acts for “Blackface,” “Rube,” “Straight 
and Nut,” and “Hebrew Monologue,” and 
skits entitled “The Steins Have It.” 


Ill 


The traditional Jew of worn plush and 
sequin, presented before a backdrop of 
Vesuvius in eruption or the walk in the 
park at Versailles, did not represent the 
Jew in America, nor anywhere else in 
the world. He was a late comer on the 
American scene, and having little histori- 
cal foundation beyond a few solitary 
figures and scattered settlements, had 
created no folk-life and oral tradition to 
draw from as he did in Russia, Poland, 
and Lithuania. 


Soon after his mass arrival here in the 
’80’s, he was grafted onto the popular 
stage without being given much time to 
adjust himself to his new environment, 
iron out his accent, conform to the tastes, 
manners,: and customs of his new home, 
and re-design his garb in the garment 
industry to which he was already bring- 
ing the latest means of mass production. 

Vaudeville produced a caricature of 
the Jew, not a character. His comedy 
was manufactured artificially from the 
materials of a universal Shylock, Euro- 
pean-imported prejudices, and native 
anti-foreignism. The vaudeville Hebrew 
became stock and inflexible, and rigor 
mortis set in early in his career. The 
monologues, two-acts, and character 
sketches bore no resemblance to what the 
Jew supposed himself, or what impartial 
investigators of the American Jew, like 
Jane Addams and Hutchins Hapgood, 
have shown him to be. 


The transplanted Shylock of American 
vaudeville was a complete contradiction 
of the tears and struggles that accom- 
panied the Jew on his trans-oceanic 
Exodus. A non-Jewish tourist, “slum- 
ming” through the East Side in 1903, ob- 
served that “the commercial instinct, 
which is usually the strongest racial in- 
stinct of the Jew is least developed in 
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these emigrants from Russia and Poland, 
and when the Russian Jew comes to New 
York, to the Empire of Commercialism, 
he is hopelessly out of touch with its 
ideals and requirements.” 

In the thirty years between 1880-1910, 
the American Jew matured. His mass 
character and economic and communal 
life assumed more or less definite and 
clearly discernible lines. By the time of 
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World War I, most of the social, eco- 
nomic, and organizational patterns of 
present day Jewry had developed. A gen- 
eration of American-born, American- 
reared Jews was growing up “losing in 
part the old respect for religion and rev- 
erence of things traditional,” but gaining 
with instinctive adaptability sufficient 
confidence and fluency to speak for itself 
in the ensuing decades. 


IN THE BEGINNING 


By Setwyn S. SCHWARTZ 


In the beginning the fiction of silence 


In Adams’ ear. 


Evening and morning a lexicon 


Of loneliness, 


All soft syllables fashioned Eve, 


A serpent beguiling, 


And God made each leaf a green bell; 
He made the apples also. 


And Adam heard a wise wind in each ear; 
The earth poised, watching and waiting. 

And the Lord God was pale and confused, 
And Adam and his wife hid themselves in 


dreams. 





re rvs 
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By ISRAEL B. RAPPOPORT 


Plans and programs to win the war and to win the peace must grow out 
of our common national purpose and with democratic participation in planning 


by all of us.” 


(President Roosevelt in Message to Congress, January 14, 1942.) 


“The Agenda outlines the problems this country is facing now in the 
search for practical paths for realizing the new world for which we fight. 
The questions raised here, by no means all-inclusive, will demand the clear 
thoughts of every citizen and every public and private agency if they are to 
be answered wisely and in a spirit consistent with the democratic world of 


the future.” 


(Post-War Agenda of the National Resources Planning Board.) 


F THE 117 questions or problems— 
C) the number by no means exhaus- 
tive—listed by the National Re- 
sources Planning Board under nine major 
divisions as post-war agenda which call 
for clear understanding by every citizen 
if the peace is to be won and made per- 
manent, I doubt whether half a dozen 
can be discussed intelligently by ten per 
cent of even the unaverage citizens who 
may be graduates of high schools or 
junior colleges. An interminable race of 
opinion on each one of the problems, to 
be sure; endless disputation and debate; 
but hardly reasoned convictions. And 
herein lies the greatest danger to the 
program of post-war reconstruction. 
What wrecked the plans of Woodrow 
Wilson and his small group of supporters 
in setting up the machinery for the post- 
World War I peace and justice, and what 
may again make the soaring plans of 
Franklin Roosevelt and Henry Wallace 
fall to earth, is that the enterprise outran 
in 1919 and outruns today the intelligence 
of the Common Man. The planners of the 
New Society make their appeal, and 
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rightly so in a democracy, to the common 
sense of the run-of-the-mill American. 
But there is no common sense obtaining 
in the population in matters of national 
and international political and economic 
policy. The appeal to common sense was 
valid enough in the horse and buggy days, 
when most matters—including govern- 
ment—were well within the experience 
and therefore understanding of simple 
folk. But the world has changed pro- 
digiously since those days, and with that 
change the education of the Common Man 
has not kept pace. 


The technological and social changes 
brought about by science and by the 
ramifications of industry and commerce 
have created a complex situation which 
outstrips the direct experience of the 
Commoner. In production, distribution, 
transportation, and commerce, we are 
now in the stage of world-economy, 
whereas the thinking of the Common Man 
—including his representatives in Con- 
gress—is a holdover from an individual- 
enterprise, free-contract economy. And 
because education has not kept pace with 








110 


the transformation of a sheltered free- 
enterprise national economy into a world 
economy, the Common Man has become 
so unstably poised that not inconceivably 
he may be bullied by pressure or lured 
by propaganda into the neomanorial econ- 
omy of the totalitarian state. 


The common horse sense that was good 
enough for the days of simple living and 
common experiencing is not sufficient for 
our times when the average citizen is 
called upon to respond to situations, di- 
rectly or through his vote, that would 
have stumped the erudite of half a cen- 
tury ago. The problems of a complex so- 
ciety call for a solution based on study 
and understanding of the basic principles 
governing our physical and social en- 
vironment. What is needed is a Common 
Intelligence, compounded of the separate 
but related intelligence engendered by 
systematic and effective instruction in 
the basic laws of the physical sciences and 
particularly of the social sciences—his- 
tory, economics, law and government, in- 
dustry, and commerce. Not erudition in 
any of these branches, nor yet specialized 
training, but a comprehension of general 
basic principles which will yield valid in- 
sights into the workings of a world-order 
which has a logic of its own. We shall 
succeed or fail in achieving a permanent 
peace and a just world-order in propor- 
tion as the mass of common men in our 
own country and the world over come to 
understand that logic and to possess 
enough moral stamina to follow it through. 
The Common Man will have to learn 
what the uncommon among us—the truly 
educated—know for a certainty: that Lin- 
coln’s dictum that “this government can- 
not endure permanently half slave and 
half free” holds true now on a global scale 
not only in its original sense but in the 
extended sense that a world-order cannot 
endure half ignorant and half intelligent. 

The heart of the problem lies not in the 
provision of more and more schooling to 
larger and larger numbers the world over. 
That, too. But it is far more important 
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to think through to a valid theory of 
education consonant with living on a 
civilized plane, and, in keeping with 
sound theory, to revamp present systems 
of public instruction and to establish new 
ones wherever needed. 

For the theory of education upon which 
the present systems of public instruction 
are based is way out of line with develop- 
ments in science, technology, industry, 
commerce, government, and law. There- 
fore, what is obviously common sense to 
those conversant with the major princi- 
ples of these disciplines, namely the edu- 
cated, is sheer voodooism to the Common 
Man. The ignorance and indifference of 
the average citizen which permits the 
charlatan, the political buzzard, the eco- 
nomic fakir, and the industrial brigand 
to flourish on a national scale will hardly 
serve as a check on the same medicine 
men when they begin to operate on a 
global scale. The unscrupulous specialist 
will find unlimited opportunity for his 
operations, and the Common Man the 
world over will stand about gaping in 
awe and wonderment until the next de- 
pression strikes or the next war breaks 
out on a truly cataclysmic scale. 

But who is this Common Man whose 
century is dawning but will never shine 
resplendent unless he also becomes a civil- 
ized or educated man? He is not just the 
working stiff, the underprivileged, the 
downtrodden, the proletariat. He is not 
just the masses. He is everyman—and 
woman—considered apart from his job, 
vocation, profession, or specialization. He 
is the citizen. He is what used to be 
known as the commoner. In the aggregate 
he is The People—that is all of us: you 
and I and our neighbors. And he is un- 
educated—to an alarming degree. 

We have imposing statistics of mass 
graduations from public high schools and 
colleges; we have produced myriads of 
Bachelors, Masters, and Ph.D.’s; we have 
an enormous amount of schooling in this 
country, and in other countries as well. 
But very little education! Even the Ph.D.’s 
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—specialists that they are in some piece 
of learning, significant or recondite— 
count among their numbers altogether 
too many uneducated individuals. We 
have an impressive record of advances in 
physical and biological sciences, in tech- 
nology, in engineering, in medicine and 
public health. But all that is the achieve- 
ment of a great army of specialists only 
a fraction of whom are really educated 
people. 

What then is this elusive education that 
has left the bulk of our citizenry un- 
touched in spite of the abundance of 
schools whose task assumedly is to pro- 
duce it? Is it so difficult that we may 
be forced to despair of its attainment by 
the masses? Not at all. A good general 
education is well within the mental ca- 
pacity of all normal humans, and even 
of the preponderant majority of those 
who are branded as dullards by the run- 
of-the-mine teachers in public instruction 
systems. Education has not taken root 
because it is poorly understood even by 
those who pursue it as a vocation. To 
the rest it is an undramatic subject, in 
which people not fully educated find very 
little interest. And yet without true edu- 
cation widely diffused among the general 
population of the world, all the labors of 
the honest builders of the world of to- 
morrow are in vain. For in the final 
analysis, the democratic world that we 
wish to build and the permanence of 
peace for which so much clever ma- 
chinery is being planned—in the final 
analysis, the basis of a just and enduring 
world-order rests upon the moral and 
intelligent behavior of the Common Man, 
of the masses of common men throughout 
the world, or at least the overwhelming 
majority of them. 

Therefore, we have a rendezvous with 
Education. But not tomorrow or after the 
war, as Walter Lippmann suggests in one 
of his recent articles. But today, right 
now! 

In essence, the education all men must 
have before they can live decently and 
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effectively and thereby contribute to a 
just, decent, and effective world order— 
both in their unvocational and unspecial- 
ized functions and within their vocations, 
professions, or specializations—in essence, 
that education means the taking on of the 
critical abilities, skills, appreciations, 
moral values, and understandings that go 
into the making of civilized living. These 
learnings or accretions to the personality 
of the individual find their social counter- 
part in the major universal, comprehen- 
sive, and significant institutions constitut- 
ing the fabric of civilization. All or nearly 
all of them have become organized into 
disciplines and have been arranged as 
subjects for school purposes, albeit all 
too frequently for specialized instruction 
rather than for general education. But 
they can be reorganized for this latter 
purpose without too much difficulty, and 
can be made the equipment of every nor- 
mal human being by the time he or she 
reaches majority, in our country, by the 
end of the secondary or junior college 
period, or at about the age of twenty-one. 


With this notion of general education 
goes a conception of learning which is 
violently at variance with the prevalent 
practice of ground covered, courses taken, 
examinations passed, grades recorded, 
and the whole matter completely forgot- 
ten immediately thereafter. The notion of 
learning is that of mastery of the par- 
ticular product envisaged in the subject, 
course, topic, project, or seminar—be that 
product a neuromuscular coordination 
yielding mechanical or technical ability; 
be it a moral value; be it an appreciation 
of good music or good literature; or an 
understanding of fundamental scientific 
principle, social force, or economic law. 
Whatever the learning product, a valid 
theory of education posits that if really 
learned, it becomes a permanent accretion 
to personality. The sum total of personal- 
ity is the sum total of the “learned” voli- 
tional and appreciational attitudes and the 
various understandings, intelligences, or 
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insights; the proper combination of all of 
them resulting in the right conduct pat- 
terns of integrated personality. If up- 
bringing has been good, and if instruction 
proceeded in systematic unflinching fash- 
ion along the lines of valid educational 
theory, then the civilized, educated per- 
sonality is bound to emerge. 


Not quite as simple perhaps as above 
stated, but obtainable under determined, 
systematic instruction. 


Vice-President Wallace apparently rec- 
ognizes the importance of the right kind 
of education in the New Era. In his Wil- 
son Anniversary speech, which alongside 
of his “Free World” speech will probably 
become one of the treasured documents 
of the New World-Democracy, he speaks 
of “supervision, or at least inspection, of 
the school systems of Germany and Japan, 
to undo so far as possible the diabolical 
work of Hitler and the Japanese warlords 
in poisoning the minds of the young.” 
The right idea, but not enough. Urgently 
needed is a complete overhauling of the 
school systems of both the conquered and 
the liberated peoples. And a good general 
overhauling of our own curriculum and 
instructional program as well, plus an ex- 
tension of it to the farthest corners of 
the earth (which are now nearer to us 
than Mt. Vernon was to New York in 
George Washington’s day, as Mr. Wal- 
lace points out). 


Much of what is to be taught to the 
new generation—and through a systematic 
program of adult education (not forum 
lectures!) to the present generation as 
well—is at present being taught, but not 
all in any one school system, nor any- 
where, with but rare exceptions, sys- 
tematically and effectively. The crucial, 
vital elements that are new are but two: 
the development of the concept of a 
world-order, involving the comprehension 
of the international machinery needed for 
making it function—economic, political 
and educational; and the development of 
a true understanding of the importance 
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of Common Man—the last court of appeal, 
considered en masse—for the permanence 
of a just peace. 


Does that mean that we must postpone 
all programs for reconstruction of the 
world until the education of Common 
Man everywhere will have caught up 
with intelligent comprehension of the 
principles involved? Not at all. But it 
must be understood by intelligent and 
right-intentioned folk in this country and 
elsewhere—the educated and the liberals 
of today—that they must organize them- 
selves into a militant and disciplined 
army that will promote and assist in the 
working out of a decent world-order, each 
one even unto great personal sacrifice. 
One of the pet indulgences the liberals 
of today will have to forego is the luxury 
of competitive thinking in the field of 
social betterment and individual planning 
of solutions for the ills of the world. A 
cooperative effort on a global scale of all 
right-thinking and right-feeling people is 
the call of the hour, lest the plans of all 
of us fritter away in competitive schemes. 
An army of liberals under strong leader- 
ship, a determined fighting army, will help 
win the peace and hold it firm until the 
education needed to validate a decent 
world order becomes widely diffused 
among the entire population of this planet. 


Therefore, within the comprehensive 
plans now being formulated by the Ad- 
ministration and by the various voluntary 
agencies like the Free World Association; 
alongside of economic apparatus for inter- 
national investments, resource develop- 
ments, labor standards; and alongside of 
political setups like a World Council, 
World Court, and international constabu- 
lary to enforce decisions or sanctions; 
there must be an international educa- 
tional agency that will promote the edu- 
cation of the common man the world over. 
A commission for that purpose is as ur- 
gent as one for Relief and Reconstruction. 


If space permitted, some general sug- 
gestions could be made regarding the 
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content of education that would help man- 
kind think and feel in global terms. In 
irreducible brief, the following might be 
suggested: 

1) A common basic curriculum in the 
physical, biological, and social sciences, 
particularly in history, geography, health, 
government, industry, commerce, and 
law. In some of the courses, like the His- 
tory of Mankind and Civilization (as dis- 
tinct from national, regional, or local com- 
munity history), the use of the same 
texts, produced by an international com- 
mittee of scholars and teachers, would 
serve as a unifying force. Little danger 
of dead uniformity of personality result- 
ing from that. There is enough variation 
in languages and literatures, in national 
and regional cultures, in religious cults, 
in community, group, family, and indi- 
vidual differences, in the variety of artis- 
tic pursuits, in division of labor, voca- 
tionalization, and specialization beyond 
general education, to ensure all the di- 
versity anyone may wish. 

The argument for a common basic cur- 
riculum is simple enough. Civilization, 
properly understood, is universal, and the 
fabric of it is made up essentially of in- 
stitutions that are major, comprehensive, 
and significant everywhere. If general 
education is the transmission of Civiliza- 
tion, and if the latter is universally valid 

(with few variations depending upon the 
cultural level of the particular nation or 
people), then it follows that the content 
of General Education is pretty much the 
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same the world over, and hence the cur- 
riculum and instructional program. 

2) An international language in addi- 
tion to the national tongue. If one may be 
permitted to state the proposition cate- 
gorically without support of elaborate 
argument—English might well serve that 
purpose, possibly Basic English. 

3) The elevation of the teaching pro- 
fession to a status of respectability and 
prestige. This implies suitable economic 
rewards. It also implies serious prepara- 
tion for the task of teaching and grave 
responsibilities. The new army needed to 
secure the peace must be an army of 
teachers, a large army of intelligent, 
competent, and effective men and women. 

4) An international exchange, on a 
truly global scale, of students (on the 
nearly mature level) and teachers. In as 
large numbers as possible—perhaps as 
rewards for work well done—students 
and teachers should be given an oppor- 
tunity of a year’s stay in a foreign coun- 
try: the first group for a half year of 
travel and a half year of study; the second 
group for a half year of travel and a half 
year of teaching. 

I can think of no better ending for this 
article than a brief quotation from Henry 
C. Morrison‘s preface to one of his books, 
School and Commonwealth: “A good 
American is not a product of racial in- 
heritance, but a moral and intellectual 
achievement.” Extend ‘American’ into 
‘human,’ and you have an ideal of Com- 
mon Man on a global scale. 





114 THE CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM 


COUNTRY STILLNESS 


By Basette DEuTSCH 


This land wears a maternal innocence, 

It waits, 

Not preyed upon by men, hugely at rest, 

The slow milk that silence sucks 

Gathering in its breasts. 

The unseen brook whose waters mock the wind, 
The axe’s tooth in the blunt wood, 

And on a grass-blade hung—the quiet is so true— 
The clear cry of the dew. 

Every sound is like a pause 

In music: 

Stillness is the song. 

The dozing meadow blinks upon its sunlit nest. 
The valley is asleep, 

The hills locked in their deep mothering dream. 
And at those good breasts 

Now silence drinks. 





ANNUNCIATION 


By Basette DeuTSscH 


Big as no virgin is, she moves slowly now, 
Ignorant how she feeds her monster still. 
Only the staring bones of cheek and brow 
Speak out, articulate to a syllable. 

And if her hair stands up, it is not terror 

So lifts her hair, but her hands ruffle it, 
Perplexed. Her eyes tell nothing, like a mirror 
Where, in a dark room, strangers peer and flit. 
One watches her, who knows how great a thing 
She bears, and he must grapple with, aghast. 
Prevision of that struggle drives him wild, 
And summons all his powers of cherishing 

This secret body of hers, pregnant at last 
With death, that comes between them like a child. 











Death of a Thewspaper 


HEN THE FINAL ISSUE of the 
WW renaferter Zeitung appeared on 
the newsstands of Germany on 


August 31, 1943, it was sold out in no 
time. A few days later, copies of this 
historical issue were resold to collectors 
for five marks or more. While the folding- 
up of the Frankfurter Zeitung was of- 
ficially blamed on the increasing paper 
and labor shortage, it could easily be seen 
that the Nazi party had a hand in this 
affair. For the Frankfurter Zeitung, 
praised by a mournful commentator of the 
BBC as “the most influential, liberal and 
democratic power” in pre-Hitler Germany 
was not even since 1933 entirely Dr. 
Goebbels’ mouthpiece like the rest of 
Germany’s press. When the Nazis came 
to power, the dwarfish club-footed litera- 
tus, as Minister of Public Enlightenment 
and Propaganda, announced boastfully: 
“The Press is the keyboard on which the 
Government plays.” He also ironically 
predicted that in Nazi Germany some 
“Blaetter” would turn brown long before 
fall. It was a pun, since in German the 
term “Blaetter” denotes both the leaves 
of a tree and the newspapers. He did not 
foresee that most of these papers would 
die after having turned brown. Some Ger- 
man papers, like the world-famous Vos- 
sische Zeitung, owned by the Jewish UIll- 
stein brothers, actually did die soon after 
that regrettable Hindenburg decree of 
February 28, 1933, “For the protection 
of the state and the people,” which re- 
scinded the Weimar Constitutional guar- 
antee of press freedom. Others, like the 
equally famous Frankfurter Zeitung, died 
slow, painful deaths. 

Like all other German papers, the 
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By ALFRED WERNER 


Frankfurter Zeitung was “aryanized.” Its 
Jewish owners, Dr. Heinrich and Dr. 
Kurt Simon, grandsons of the founder of 
the firm, Leopold Sonnemann, emigrated 
to the United States (where Heinrich 
Simon died at Washington, D. C.), while 
the firm, Frankfurter Sozietaetsdruckerei 
Ltd., was acquired, not by outspoken 
Nazis, but by the chemist Dr. Carl Bosch, 
Nobel Prize winner and President of the 
powerful I. G. Farben Chemical Trust, 
and other representatives of Big Business. 
The Nazis at first permitted the paper to 
retain some semblance of independence 
in order not to hurt its large circulation 
abroad. It could refrain from cheering 
every item of the Nazi program but was, 
of course, not allowed to print outright 
criticisms. Even under the Nazi regime 
it preserved its dignified language, as 
much as possible, and did not indulge in 
violent Jew-baiting or Red-baiting. In 
1936, it is true, Goebbels’ “lenient” atti- 
tude towards the paper gave way to the 
demand for complete “Gleichschaltung.” 
Its circulation dwindled rapidly since, 
eventually, it was merely a question of 
better language that distinguished it from 
the Voelkischer Beobachter. 

Even so, it was a thorn in the sides 
of the Nazi hotspurs, and its removal was 
an act of caution on the part of jittery 
Dr. Goebbels. Though it was an easy vic- 
tory, it may have consoled some Nazis 
for the loss of Stalingrad and the failure 
of the Tunisian campaign. In any event, 
it had been hard for them to understand 
why a paper should be permitted to con- 
tinue with the hated name of Frank- 
furter Zeitung which Hitler assailed so 
bitterly in Mein Kampf. The Fuehrer 
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could not understand why so many “Ary- 
ans” preferred the products of what he 
called the “Judenpresse” (Jewish press) 
to the chauvinist press of the Reich. For 
these “unintelligent” ones the Frankfurter 
Zeitung was, according to Hitler, “the 
embodiment of respectability. For it 
never uses coarse expressions, it rejects 
all physical brutality and keeps appealing 
for struggle with ‘intellectual’ weapons, a 
conception, strange to say, to which espe- 
cially the least intelligent people are most 
attached. It is precisely for our intellec- 
tual demi-monde that the Jew writes his 
so-called intellectual press. . . . Seemingly 
they all [the Judenpresse] most sedu- 
lously avoid any outwardly crude forms, 
and meanwhile from other vessels they 
nevertheless pour their poison into the 
hearts of their readers.” Hitler again re- 
fers to the Frankfurter Zeitung while 
discussing the infamous Protocols of the 
Elders of Zion: “They are based on a 
forgery, the Frankfurter Zeitung moans 
and screams once every week; the best 
proof that they are authentic.” 


Hitler’s assertion that the Judenpresse 
was antagonistic to the true interests of 
Germany and was solely serving Jewish 
interests, is completely false. It was 
strongly refuted by both assimilationist 
and Zionist Jews. The historian of the 
House of Ullstein, Hermann UJllstein, 
wrote, with reference to the editors of 
his papers: “Jews or no Jews, they had 
always felt German at heart and had 
fought, as valiantly as any ‘Aryan,’ for 
Germany’s greatness.” And the Juedische 
Rundschau, organ of the German Zion- 
ists, wrote editorially in April 1933, in 
response to the anti-Jewish boycott: “It 
is false that the Jews have betrayed Ger- 
many. If they have betrayed anyone or 
anything, it is themselves and their Juda- 
ism that they have betrayed.” 


To be precise: the overwhelming ma- 
jority of the Jews of Germany identified 
themselves with the cream of German 
Kultur, Kant and Goethe, Beethoven and 
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Humboldt. They clung to the liberal tra- 
dition of classic Germany even at a period 
when the nation of “Dichter und Denker” 
(poets and philosophers) , as the Germans 
were called by one of their own classic 
writers, Jean Paul, was gradually trans- 
formed into a nation of “Richter und 
Henker” (judges and executioners). The 
French were probably better able to 
judge the peculiar position of the tiny 
Jewish minority within Germany, num- 
bering about one per cent of the total 
population, than the conceited, sabre- 
rattling German Herrenvolk. “L’Alle- 
magne depis qu’elle s’est donnée toute 
entiére a la vie militaire n’aurait plus de 
talents si elle n’avait les Juifs envers qui 
elle est si ingrate” (Since Germany has 
given herself over entirely to militarism, 
it would not have any talented people 
left if it were not for her Jews towards 
whom she is so ungrateful), old Ernest 
Renan remarked in his Memoirs. Similar 
praise, but with more emphasis on the 
political outlook of German Jewry, was 
bestowed upon the Jews of the Reich by 
the Mercure de France during the first 
World War: “Les Israélites formaient au 
milieu de VAllemagne un noyaw solide 
et puissant de tendances franchement 
libérales, adversaires de la guerre et de 
la révolution aussi longtemps qu’elles 
peuvent étre évitées.” (In the midst of 
Germany the Jews composed a solid and 
powerful nucleus of frankly liberal ten- 
dencies, opposed to war and revolution 
as long as they can be avoided). 


Indeed, it is no cheap self-glorification 
if we state that, in the field of the daily 
press of pre-Hitler Germany, the most 
distinguished as well as the most pro- 
gressive papers were owned and partially 
edited by persons of Jewish descent. This 
does not mean to say that the Jews ac- 
tually “dominated” the German press. 
Take for instance the Berliner Lokal- 
Anzeiger, published by the non-Jew, 
August Scherl. This was a gossip-organ 
resembling an ordinary newspaper in size 
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but comparable to the New York tabloid 
paper, Daily News in its political outlook 
and literary “quality.” It reached hun- 
dreds of thousands of Berliners, despite 
the enormous competition of Ullstein’s 
Berliner Morgenpost. The circulation of 
Imperial Germany’s liberal press, consist- 
ing chiefly of the Ullstein publications, 
Mosse’s Berliner Tageblatt, and the 
Frankfurter Zeitung was greatly excelled 
by that of the chauvinist Rightist, Cleri- 
cal, and Conservative press. These fav- 
ored the Kaiser’s policy of a “mailed fist” 
both in foreign and domestic affairs. 
Among the latter were the Berliner 
Neueste Nachrichten, Hamburger Nach- 
richten, Koelnische Zeitung, Kreuzzeit- 
ung, Norddeutsche Allgemeine Zeitung, 
Reichsbote and Muenchner Allgemeine 
Zeitung. Nor was the Social Democratic 
Press (its chief organ, Vorwaerts, was an 
outgrowth of the Volksblatt, founded by 
the Jew, Paul Singer) ever as powerful 
as the Rightist block of the press. 


Around 1930, liberalism rapidly de- 
clined within Germany, and it was only 
the older generation, Gentiles and Jews 
alike, who subscribed to the liberal press, 
while the younger generation read the 
Socialist, Communist, or Nazi papers. It 
was entirely different in the middle of the 
nineteenth century when Leopold Sonne- 
mann emerged as the founder of one of 
Germany’s finest papers. In fact he was 
a shining example of fighting liberalism 
which did not consider itself defeated 
even though it had lost the Revolution 
of 1848. Born in 1831, he was five years 
younger than Leopold Ullstein, twelve 
years older than Rudolf Mosse, the third 
Jewish “newspaper king” in Germany. 
His native place was the small town of 
Hoechberg near Wuerzburg, the capital 
of Lower Franconia, a part of the king- 
dom of Bavaria. The “thirties” were 
troubled times for the Jews of Bavaria, 
the anti-Semitism of Abel, the Bavarian 
minister of state, causing many families 
either to emigrate to the United States 
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or to migrate to other parts of Germany. 
In 1840 the Sonnemanns moved to Offen- 
bach on the Main, an industrial city in 
Hesse. The elder Sonnemann, engaged in 
the textile trade as well as in banking, 
founded a branch of his firm in New York 
through his partner Neufelder. Sonne- 
mann & Neufelder, on 66 Broad Street, 
was a short-lived enterprise, however. 


Frankfort-on-the-Main where, in the 
early fifties, young Sonnemann took over 
his late father’s business, led in finance, as 
did Munich and Hamburg in commerce, 
and Leipzig in publishing. This large old 
Free City, which had been the seat for 
the election of the German kings for cen- 
turies, contained one of the most impor- 
tant Jewish communities of Germany. 
Unquestionably it was the Jewish bank- 
ers of the city, among whom the Roths- 
childs were the most influential, who 
made Frankfort the center of the banking 
business. One of these Jewish bankers, 
Heinrich Bernhard Rosenthal, conceived 
the idea of issuing printed “Geschaefts- 
berichte” (Financial News) for his cus- 
tomers in 1853. Since the demand for it 
grew rapidly, Rosenthal, in 1856, turned 
to 25-year-old Leopold Sonnemann, and 
with his help he converted the irregu- 
larly appearing sheet into a regular daily 
financial report. The first issue appeared 
on July 21, 1856, under the name of 
Frankfurter Geschaeftsberichte, but a few 
weeks later it assumed the more preten- 
tious name of Frankfurter Handelszeitung 
(Frankfort Commercial Paper). This was 
the origin of the Frankfurter Zeitung. 


Rosenthal intended merely to give his 
readers “tips” on the financial develop- 
ments, but Sonnemann wanted to go 
further. As a co-publisher of a financial 
paper, he felt a strong responsibility to 
the public, and, almost against his will, 
became a publicist. At first their paper 
merely contained financial reports. But it 
soon also included Sonnemann’s articles 
warning the public against rash financial 
speculations such as had ruined thou- 
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sands in Paris, since he wanted, in his 
own words, “dem deutschen Publikum die 
grossen Gefahren des Aktienwesens nahe- 
zulegen und die Unhaltbarkeit mancher 
neuen Schoepfung nachzuweisen” (to 
demonstrate to the German public the 
great dangers of the institution of joint- 
stock companies and to prove the unre- 
liability of some of the new creations in 


this field). 


Later, when Sonnemann became the 
paper’s sole owner and one of the leaders 
of the German opposition against Bis- 
marck and the Prussian hegemony, the 
paper became the mouth-piece of liberal- 
ism and progress. As a leader of the 
Vereinstag deutscher Arbeitervereine 
(German Workers’ Societies) however, 
Sonnemann became a bitter adversary of 
the labor leader Ferdinand Lassalle. The 
Frankfurter Handelszeitung attacked him 
because Sonnemann held the view that 
the workmen ought to collaborate with 
the liberal wing of the bourgeoisie instead 
of forming a party of their own. He 
thought the status of the laborer would 
be improved through evolution and not 
revolution. When Lassalle started his con- 
versations with Bismarck (which might 
have led to a rapprochement between the 
First International and Prussian royalism, 
if Lassalle had not been killed in a duel), 
the paper branded the labor leader as a 
traitor, making common cause with a re- 
actionary Junker. On the other hand, 
Sonnemann was deeply attached to his 
friend August Bebel (1840-1913) the 
great leader of the German Social Demo- 
cratic party with whom he had collabo- 
rated in the foundation of the German 
Workers’ Societies. When Bebel, after 
having been imprisoned for some time for 
political reasons, was released on April 1, 
1875, Bismarck’s 60th birthday, Sonne- 
mann published an editorial congratulat- 
ing his friend on his release, instead of 
felicitating the Chancellor. In his memoirs, 
My Life, Bebel gratefully mentions that 
Sonnemann loaned him money and sent 
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him bottles of wine while he was in 
prison. 

When, in the summer of 1866, Prussian 
troops, under General Vogel von Falken- 
stein, occupied the free city of Frankfort 
on the Main, the Prussians revenged 
themselves on their enemy by suppressing 
his paper. Thereupon Sonnemann and his 
staff rushed to Stuttgart, capital of the 
kingdom of Wuerttemberg, where the 
paper was re-issued under the title: 
Neue Deutsche Zeitung. But in the fall 
they were able to return to Frankfort, 
and on November 16, 1866, the daily 
newspaper appeared for the first time 
under the name which was to become 
famous, Frankfurter Zeitung und Han- 
delsblatt. 


It was the rallying-point of the bour- 
geois-opposition, first against Bismarck, 
and later against Emperor William II. It 
represented the financial and industrial 
interests of the new Germany as opposed 
to the agrarian Junker class of East Prus- 
sia, advocated a fleet commensurate with 
the development of the German merchant 
marine but heartily disapproved the tac- 
tics of the chauvinist Navy League which 
clamored for a fleet larger than that of 
Great Britain. 


An editorial that appeared on July 14, 
1905, when a war between Germany and 
Great Britain seemed imminent, is typical 
of the paper’s pacifist spirit: “A quarrel 
with England could, if vigorously fanned, 
end in the frightful tragedy of war. Must 
it come to that? We do not think so, and 
it must not come to that... . The greatest 
enemies of the nations are their preju- 
dices. . . . To dispel these is above all the 
duty of the press.” 


Although the press was comparatively 
free in the Kaiserreich until 1914, Sonne- 
mann and members of his staff were fre- 
quently sent to jail for the crime of lese 
majeste. This is not to indicate that 
Sonnemann was a stubborn obstruction- 
ist; nor was he vehemently anti-Prussian 
to the extent that the Nazis are anti- 
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Jewish. He was merely opposed to the 
reactionary, militant Junker spirit. His 
political point of view is best represented 
in his two most famous utterances: 
“Durch den materiellen zum geistigen 
Fortschritt!” (Through material to spiri- 
tual progress) and “Preussen gehoert an 
deutschland’s Spitze, wenn es der Fuehrer 
des deutschen Fortschritts ist” (Prussia 
deserves to lead Germany, if it also leads 
German progress). Unfortunately Prussia 
was the leader of reaction, and Sonne- 
mann had to devote all his energy to fight 
the Iron Chancellor. 


One of the founders of the Sued- 
deutsche Volkspartei (Southern German 
Democratic Party), Sonnemann repre- 
sented the City of Frankfort in the 
Reichstag from 1871 to 1876, having de- 
feated Baron Rothschild, and again from 
1879 to 1884, after the defeat of Eduard 
Lasker, also a Jew. In 1884, Sonnemann’s 
opponent was again a Jew, the Social 
Democrat Adolf Sabor, and when the 
first ballot proved a tie, Bismarck urged 
the members of his own party to vote for 
Sabor in order to defeat the liberal Son- 
nemann, since he wanted to get rid of his 
most outspoken enemy. Yet while Sonne- 
mann and his party were opposed to 
Marxism, they voted with the Social 
Democrats against Bismarck, clamoring 
for more power for the Reichstag and 
vigorously protesting against the intro- 
duction of martial law, whether directed 
against the Catholics, the Social Demo- 
crats, or the people of Alsace-Lorraine. 
The Frankfurter Zeitung spoke courage- 
ously against Francophobia and vainly 
advised the German Chancellor against 
the annexation of Alsace-Lorraine. 


Incidentally, the Frankfurter Zeitung 
paid much attention to the development 
of the United States. During the Civil 
War, Sonnemann wrote articles in favor 
of the Northwestern States because they 
fought for the abolition of slavery, and 
he urged the Germans to aid the party 
of Abraham Lincoln through loans and 
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the purchase of bonds. When General 
Grant visited Europe, he went to Frank- 
fort for the special purpose of shaking 
hands with Sonnemann and thanking him 
for his contributions to the cause of the 
Northern States. On July 4, 1876, a spe- 
cial issue of the paper was dedicated to 
the centennary of the United States cele- 
brated as a “Fest der ganzen Menschheit” 
(festival for all mankind), as a step on 
the road to that blessed day when the 
flag of the United States of Europe would 
meet with the Stars and Stripes. It should 
be remembered that this unusual state- 
ment was made at a time when, with the 
exception of the newly-founded French 
republic and tiny Switzerland, all Europe 
was dominated by monarchs. 


It is safe to say that Sonnemann raised 
the level of German journalism consider- 
ably and helped to improve the reputa- 
tion of journalists who had previously 
been looked down upon as a class. Inci- 
dentally, Sonnemann refused to consider 
himself the “editor-in-chief;” he was just 
a member of the Editorial Board, and his 
suggestions could be vetoed. His collabo- 
rators were not compelled to praise the 
speeches he made in the Reichstag or at 
the Frankfurt City Council, and could 
openly criticize his actions, if they wished 
to. The only patriarchal element in the 
firm was the fatherly care which Sonne- 
mann bestowed upon his employees. Long 
before a thorough social legislation was 
introduced into Germany, Sonnemann took 
care of the social security of all his em- 
ployees, editors and printers. 


While it would be impossible to name 
all the contributors to and editors of the 
Frankfurter Zeitung, some of the names 
of Jews who, for many years, worked on 
the staff of the paper, should be men- 
tioned here (regardless of the fact that 
in many departments the Jews formed 
only a small minority). They include 
several outstanding political economists, 
such as Gustave Cohn, Ludwig Cohn- 
staedt, Arthur Feiler (who, after 1933, 
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became a professor at the New School 
for Social Research in New York), Fritz 
Naphtali, and Louis Stern, but also many 
experts in other fields, as in music (Paul 
Bekker), politics (Salli Goldschmidt, 
Bernhard Guttmann, and August Stein) 
and contemporary history (Hans Kohn, 
now professor at Smith College, Mass.). 
The most outstanding figure among them 
was August Stein (1851-1920). In 1883 
Sonnemann placed Stein in charge of the 
newly founded Berlin office of his news- 
paper; he held this office for thirty-three 
years. Bismarck, who feared Stein, called 
him “Sonnemann’s ambassador to the 
Court of Berlin.” From Bismarck’s dis- 
missal (1890) to the abdication of Em- 
peror William II (1918), no important 
initiative on the part of a chancellor of 
the German Empire was taken without 
preliminary consultation with Stein. He 
was considered one of the best-informed 
men in Berlin. When Lloyd George and 
Harold Spender (the editor of the West- 
minster Gazette) visited Germany in 
1908, they immediately established con- 
nections with Stein who acted as con- 
fidential agent for Chancellor Buelow and 
the Foreign Office. 


It is no exaggeration to say that the 
Frankfurter Zeitung was the foremost, 
the cleanest, liberal paper of pre-Hitler 
Germany. While it is true that its circu- 
lation, as well as that of the other prod- 
ucts of the firm, was comparatively small, 
it was read by the intelligentsia of Ger- 
many, and the leading businessmen and 
politicians abroad. According to the 
Handbuch der deutschen Tagespresse, 
36.9% of the subscribers to the Frank- 
furter Zeitung were industrialists and 
businessmen, 14.5% belonged to the 
world of finance, and 13.2% to the pro- 
fessions. Its unbiased reports and frank 
editorials were studied by the foreign 
correspondents, its financial reports were 
exact and reliable, and many leading lit- 
erary men and women of Europe and 
America contributed essays, stories and 
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book reviews to its famous “Literatur- 
blatt.” Its language was always dignified 
and it refrained from publishing scanda- 
lous items. 

When, in 1907, Sonnemann celebrated 
his seventieth birthday, he received let- 
ters of congratulation from writers like 
Max Nordau, musicians like Felix Wein- 
gartner, painters like Max Liebermann, 
politicians like the deputy Heinrich Rick- 
ert, one of the Founders of the Society 
for Combatting Anti-Semitism. He was 
hailed by the civic leaders of Frankfort 
as one of the city’s greatest sons. In fact, 
as a member of the board of Aldermen, 
he had contributed much to the welfare 
of the city, by urging its electrification, 
by making large donations to its libraries 
and by being instrumental in the establish- 
ment of the Opera House, the fine Public 
Swimming Pool, and other institutions. 

When he died in 1909, at the age of 
seventy-eight, he was buried in a Grave 
of Honor in the Jewish cemetery, 
mourned by the Jews of Frankfort, al- 
though he had never been prominently 
interested in Jewish affairs. A street was 
named for him. In his will he had directed 
that the Frankfurter Zeitung continue its 
policy of political freedom, maintain a 
friendly attitude toward all progressive, 
social, and political trends, be favorably 
disposed toward improvements, and al- 
ways be willing to help the economically 
weak. And the Frankfurter Zeitung, 
taken over by his grandsons, the sons of 
his daughter Therese, continued the noble 
tradition of its founder. When the Weimar 
Republic was established, the paper 
backed and defended it, and later it was 
one of the foremost weapons in the fight 
against the Nazis. Yet in 1933 the Frank- 
furter Sozietaetsdruckerei had to be 
abandoned by its Jewish owners; the 
Leopold Sonnemann-Strasse was rechris- 
tened Johann Sebastian Bach-Strasse. 
Thus Fate wrote “Finis” to the long chap- 
ter of Jewish history, entitled the Ger- 
man-Jewish era. 








Whom Hitler Would Destroy 


I 


IKE AMERICAN DEMOCRACY, the Joint 
| Distribution Committee draws its 
strength and flexibility from the con- 
stitutional philosophy laid down by its 
founding fathers. Twenty-nine years ago 
this month, when World War I was en- 
tering its first winter, the Warburgs, the 
Lehmans, the Schiffs, the Marshalls, and 
the Rosenwalds; the conservative, ortho- 
dox, and reform elements; the labor and 
capitalist groups; the masses and the 
leaders of American Jewry looked out 
from their rich and democratic stronghold 
in growing apprehension of the disaster 
confronting the Jewish communities of 
Eastern Europe. It was their first collec- 
tive recognition of a collective responsi- 
bility toward a collective catastrophe 
hanging over their overseas kin. Hitherto, 
each group and landsmanschaft here had 
been able to care for its own in different 
parts of Europe. Hitherto there had been 
no mass Jewish need. Now there was 
mass need. Eastern and Central Europe, 
Poland and the Baltic countries were a 
battlefield, the Jews caught between the 
Czar’s and the Kaiser’s armies. 

In earlier days a Jewish community 
taxed its members to provide for the 
schooling of poor children, the upkeep of 
indigent scholars, the erection of cultural 
institutions, and for such special require- 
ments as ransoming those held by pirates 
or bandits. Zedakah was an integral and 
daily part of Jewish life. 

Add to that tradition the American 
tradition of sympathy and help to the 
persecuted and needy, plus the sudden 
awareness of the American Jews of 1914 
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of their position and responsibility, and 
the creation of the Joint Distribution 
Committee becomes the natural sequence 
of a historic equation. 

It is an interesting bit of history that 
the J. D. C., in 1932, was on the point 
of liquidation. It had fulfilled its inherent 
promise and had measurably assisted the 
Jews of Eastern Europe to their economic 
feet through a program of reconstruction 
distinguished in the annals of private 
philanthropy. It was hoped that despite 
many obstacles, inherent in the prevail- 
ing anti-Semitic surroundings, the Jewish 
communities could now proceed increas- 
ingly under their own power. However, 
in the following year, came Hitlerism, 
and the J. D. C. was brought into action 
to meet an emergency. The emergency at 
first confronted the Jews of Germany and 
its satellites; inexorably it spread to in- 
clude Eastern Europe in unparalleled 
tragedy. 

II 


The founders of the J. D. C. developed 
a set of principles for successful opera- 
tion. You may think that philanthropy, a 
principle in itself, should not be com- 
promised in any way. The J. D. C.’s 
founders, however, quite frankly faced 
certain facts. 

At home the J. D. C. was a fusion of 
many forces and many elements, political 
and religious. Want doesn’t stop to ask 
a man his beliefs, and neither should as- 
sistance. The J. D. C., it was therefore 
felt, should not assume any political col- 
oration or become a propagandistic ve- 
hicle for long-range demands upon this 
or that government, including our own. 
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It was to be primarily a relief agency, 
carrying out in practice the thesis that 
we who are rich and strong owe it to 
ourselves to succor the poor and the 
weak. It recognized the profound neces- 
sity of fighting for equal rights for Jews 
wherever they were restricted or threat- 
ened, but held that its direct participation 
in such undertakings would impair not 
only its efficiency but its very ability to 
operate. Strong protective agencies, al- 
ready in the field, it felt, should assume 
responsibility in the large political area 
of equal civic rights and stature. 

Abroad, the J. D. C. worked in different 
lands, under varied social, political and 
economic conditions. What applied in one 
area would not necessarily apply in 
another. Only local Jewish leaders knew 
best the needs and requirements. That is 
why “local committee” has become part 
and parcel of J. D. C. operations. In each 
locality of distress it receives and applies 
J. D. C. funds. 

This concept of distributing relief funds 
through local committees is now no longer 
the sole practice of J. D. C. The United 
States Government has utilized it. Gover- 
nor Lehman’s Office of Foreign Relief and 
Rehabilitation Operations has emphasized 
that work in liberated Europe will be 
conducted on the basis of “the maximum 
use of local personnel with the minimum 
number of Americans in essential super- 
visory and advisory capacities.” 

These, then, in practice are the major 
J. D. C. principles which its founders laid 
down. They have been tested in the 
crucible of Jewish distress for 29 years. 
They have earned the respect, confidence 
and active cooperation of governments— 
the U. S., the British, the Dutch, the 
Belgian, the Polish, the Russian. In this 
year they have immeasurably eased the 
way for making available, help immedi- 
ately and urgently needed. 


Ill 
By the end of the year the J. D. C. 
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will have allocated for 1943 nearly ten 
and a half million dollars, an increase 
of close to three and a half million dol- 
lars over 1942 appropriations. These funds 
were spent mainly for food, clothing, 
medical aid, child care, and emigration 
assistance—today’s primary needs. Wher- 
ever possible, notably in Latin America, 
Palestine and Sweden, a part of the funds 
were earmarked for cultural and educa- 
tional aid, vocational and agricultural 
training and economic reconstruction ac- 
tivities. Simultaneously, the J. D. C. is 
holding in trust substantial sums to reim- 
burse the courageous Jewish groups in 
the eleven enemy-held countries, com- 
mittees which are borrowing what they 
can locally in order to continue relief 
activities. This is in accordance with a 
special arrangement which we entered 
into with our local committees all over 
the world before America went to war, 
to insure the continuation of essential 
work. These trust funds cannot be used 
for new emergencies such as post-war 
programs. They are held here, to repay 
expenditures already incurred, to repay 
debts we owe now to many committees, 
groups, and individuals. 


IV 


Every Tuesday afternoon at the head- 
quarters in New York the J. D. C.’s Emer- 
gency Administration Committee meets. 
At these weekly meetings overseas re- 
quests for aid are studied and funds 
allocated. 

There were times during the past year 
when events posed such operational dif- 
ficulties that even the combined ingenuity 
of the able and experienced. men who 
make up the Administration Committee 
was hard pressed for solution. At such 
times J. D. C. traditions and tested pro- 
cedures, its contacts with governments 
and agencies all over the world, its stra- 
tegically located overseas personnel, its 
ability to act quickly through local com- 
mittees, proved of invaluable aid in mak- 
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ing the one decision that would be the 
right decision. It is not easy in these days 
of upheaval and disruption of communi- 
cations and shortage of supplies and ship- 
ping space to bring aid to Jews overseas. 
There are realities in the global situation 
that are as confining as steel bars. With 
all the will to move heaven and earth to 
help our fellow-Jews, many obstacles, in- 
ternational, diplomatic, and _ military, 
stand in the way, and still must be over- 
come. 


While Switzerland, with some 6,000 
refugees until last summer, always con- 
stituted a major program in J. D. C., the 
relief activity in Spain varied in impor- 
tance, depending upon the number of 
migrants waiting for overseas passage in 
its ports. But when France became the 
scene of Laval’s manhunt to fill the de- 
portation trains to Poland, and then Hit- 
ler seized Vichy France, the refugee 
populations of both Switzerland and Spain 
were increased by 6,000 each. Because of 
differing conditions in these countries, 
Spain assumed perhaps a greater emer- 
gency character than Switzerland. 


It will be recalled that the influx into 
these lands across the Pyrenees and Alps 
occurred in the latter part of 1942 and 
beginning of 1943. In Switzerland the 
problem of aid to the newcomers was 
comparatively simple. The Swiss Jews, 
subsidized by J. D. C., maintain vigorous 
welfare programs. The Swiss Government 
and people are traditionally sympathetic 
and constructively helpful to exiles within 
their borders. Work camps absorbed many 
men. Private homes took large numbers 
of children. Our Swiss budget took a 
sharp but normal jump. It has just been 
raised again, to $102,500 monthly, to care 
for many of the thousands escaping from 
Italy. 


In Spain the situation proved more dif- 
ficult. First, many persons, including 
women and children were arrested. The 
charges varied from lack of proper docu- 
ments to non-declaration of foreign cur- 
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rency. Secondly, Spanish laws are quite 
strict regarding foreign relief representa- 
tives. We could neither establish an office 
nor set up a local committee. Third, Spain 
has the highest cost of living on the 
continent. 


The situation, delicate and disturbing, 
devolved upon point two. Our European 
Chairman, who made several flying visits 
from the J. D. C.’s overseas headquarters 
in Lisbon to Madrid and Barcelona, was 
able to station an unofficial representative 
in Spain. Later we arranged for the serv- 
ices of a representative of the American 
Friends Service Committee (Quakers) , 
with whom we jointly conduct operations 
there. Ours remains the almost entire 
financial burden of aid to stateless Jews, 
to whom no government is ready to bring 
aid. 

Today both men are operating jointly 
with a measure of Spanish recognition. 
Their signed guarantees pledging to sup- 
port stateless refugees released from 
prison have been accepted by the authori- 
ties. They are permitted to visit Miranda 
del Elore, the largest internment center 
in Spain, as well as the prisons in and 
around Barcelona and Madrid, and to 
send J. D. C. food and money into these 
places. Futhermore, when the opportunity 
opened up for several thousand Sephardic 
Jews now living in Nazi-held France and 
the Balkans to come to Spain, the Span- 
ish Foreign Office queried us whether we 
were prepared to maintain them. The 
J. D. C.’s answer was to set aside $400,000 
to cover their needs upon arrival. Small 
groups have already begun to come in. 

As in Spain, we have no local commit- 
tee in Asiatic Russia. At present none is 
needed. To this area we are dispatching 
supplies from various parts of the world. 

Throughout 1942 and until April 1943 
the J. D. C. cooperated, on a non-sectarian 
basis, with the Polish Government-in- 
Exile in shipping all kinds of medical 
supplies and hospital equipment from the 
U. S. to the tens of thousands of Poles 
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scattered from Siberia to the Persian 
border. Jewish members of district com- 
mittees in Asiatic Russia took part in the 
distribution of these supplies. Because 
shipping space was limited, the J. D. C. 
began to experiment with a supplemen- 
tary program: sending food and clothing 
packages from Persia and Palestine to 
individual Jewish refugees in Asiatic 
Russia. 

The experiment quickly developed into 
a major activity. In April of this year 
relations between Russia and Poland 
were suspended; shipments from the U. S. 
were placed in abeyance. We turned im- 
mediately to enlarging the parcel service 
—at a cost this year of $775,000. We are 
buying tea in India, shoes in South 
Africa, clothing in Palestine, food in Per- 
sia. By the beginning of 1944 we hope to 
send in regularly 5,000 packages a month. 


Vv 


North Africa deserves a special section. 
In a realistic sense, it has entered the 
post-war era and is affording us a pattern 
of rehabilitation for other liberated areas. 


In French Morocco and Algeria, where 
Allied occupation was swift, the situation 
has been stabilized. All internees in the 
desert camps have been freed, many on 
the basis of J. D. C. maintenance guaran- 
tees similar to those given in Spain. They 
are working either for the occupation 
forces or in private enterprise. To our 
committees in Tangier (Spanish Moroc- 
co), Casablanca and Algiers we are mak- 
ing allocations for refugee relief, medical 
aid, vacation camps for children and 
youth agricultural training. The restora- 
tion of the Crémieux Decree, and with it 
equal rights for Jews in Algeria, will ma- 
terially enhance their economic position. 

In Tunisia, ravaged by war and looted 
by the Axis, our representatives found 
the Jewish scene one of havoc. The capi- 
tal at Tunis, which normally contains 
30,000 of the country’s Jewish population 
of 60,000, was jammed with people from 
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bombed-out areas. Almost the entire Jew- 
ish population of 1,800 from Bizerte had 
to be put up in Tunis, 1,200 in four school- 
houses where 60 and 70 persons stayed 
in one room, the sick and well together, 
with nothing but rags and shawls on their 
backs. In Sfax, Gafsa, and Sousse, so 
recently in newspaper headlines as the 
scenes of heavy fighting, people were 
forced to live crowded together without 
even elementary sanitation facilities. 


Of course, the Nazis had robbed and 
looted. They seized everything movable in 
a Jewish dwelling, even furniture and re- 
frigerators. They took hostages. They 
fined the communities 58,000,000 francs. 
They hunted down 8,000 males and im- 
pressed them into slave labor battalions. 
They said the Jews were the friends of 
the Allies and made them pay for air raid 
damage to the general population. They 
left behind them destitution and demoral- 
ization. 

Within a few days after the Axis defeat, 
the Office of Foreign Relief and Rehabili- 
tation Operations (OFRRO) brought in 
milk, rice, flour, dehydrated eggs, and de- 
hydrated fruit from Lend-Lease stocks for 
the general populace. The J. D. C. sent 
doctors into the disease-ridden school- 
houses in Tunis, obtained muslin for 
dresses for the women and borrowed 
shirts for the men. An initial emergency 
grant of 4,250,000 francs was dispatched 
to the newly-organized Jewish welfare 
committee in Tunis. Regular J. D. C. al- 
locations are now increasing the mo- 
mentum of rehabilitation of Tunisia’s Jews. 

Our entire relationship with the 
OFRRO was a close and cordial one. We 
contributed $25,000 toward its non-sec- 
tarian work, and, generally, established 
a modus operandi which will serve in 
Europe, where we will find the Tunisian 
scene to have been enacted on a mam- 
moth and far more tragic scale. 


VI 


J. D. C. work in Latin America is pri- 
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marily designed to speed refugee adjust- 
ment through medical help, language and 
vocational training, institutional aid, loan 
cooperatives, legal advice. Here, as here- 
tofore, we help in the role of a big brother 
in the problems especially of the poor and 
unorganized communities. 

The rate of progress has been a heart- 
ening one. From the Rio Grande to Cape 
Horn refugees have set up their own en- 
terprises. Many have leased and bought 
farms. They have introduced new prod- 
ucts. J. D. C. emphasis on Latin America 
is therefore vital and far-reaching. 


VII 


Over and above general relief work, 
the J. D. C. carries the responsibility of 
providing funds and service to those 
refugees who are fortunate enough to 
secure visas for the U. S., Latin America 
or Palestine. Furnishing the bulk of the 
transportation funds, J. D. C. has utilized 
Hicem for certain services. Since Pearl 
Harbor, J. D. C. has assisted in the res- 
cue of 10,000 men, women and children 
from Europe—8,500 to the Western 
Hemisphere, 1,500 to Palestine. 

In recent months the emigration scene 
has shifted to the Mediterranean, as far 
east as the Red Sea. Ninety refugees who 
escaped to Turkey from Bulgaria were 
transmigrated to the British island of 
Cyprus at a cost of $7,600. From Turkey, 
too, the J. D. C. is bringing 1,000 certifi- 
cate holders to the Holy Land, a project 
which is costing $68,000. Among them are 
refugees who set out from nearby Euro- 
pean states in dilapidated paddle steamers 
and were shipwrecked in Turkish waters. 
While they waited for transportation 
J. D. C. supplied them with food and 
shelter. Farther east, J. D. C. has allotted 
$55,000 to transport 1,600 destitute Yeme- 
nite Jews from Aden, on the Red Sea, to 
the Holy Land; 600 have already arrived. 


Vill 


An integral part of J. D. C. work al- 
most since it was founded has been to 
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extend aid to Jewish religious, cultural 
and educational institutions overseas. The 
bulk of these grants today is being made 
to 65 institutions in Palestine, accommo- 
dating 30,000 children and students. In 
Palestine, too, J. D. C. contributes regu- 
larly to the Hebrew University and 
toward the care of refugee scholars. As- 
sistance goes also to six newly-established 
Jewish community groups in Latin Amer- 
ica—religious books and articles, subsi- 
dies to rent quarters for worship and 
schoolrooms, to acquire ground for ceme- 
teries, and the like. 


IX 


The local committee idea has found one 
of its vital expressions inside the occu- 
pied countries. There heroic men and 
women have been standing by their posts 
in welfare organizations to continue es- 
sential relief activities. They are doing 
so with whatever resources—cash, food- 
stuffs, medicines—they can borrow locally, 
buoyed by the knowledge that the 
J. D. C., before Pearl Harbor, pledged 
to repay their loans after the war. Thus, 
while contact is temporarily broken be- 
tween J. D. C. and these local committees, 
in accordance with America’s war laws, 
some measure of Jewish self-help is being 
continued in the occupied lands. Desper- 
ate as are the conditions, some assistance 
has proceeded on this basis in the face 
of the Nazi program of extermination. 
Where wartime regulations permit, assist- 
ance is sent via neutral countries or in- 
ternational relief agencies. Every such 
agency of help is being explored and 
utilized. 

The full story of Jewish courage in the 
enemy’s territory will, of course, not be 
told until peace comes. But we are con- 
tinuously receiving confirmation of the 
assistance that in many quarters has been 
made possible by the J. D. C.’s arrange- 
ment. 

One of the J. D. C.’s two American 
aides stranded in Japanese-held Shanghai 
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is now being repatriated on the Gripsholm. 
While there she borrowed $180,000 to 
carry on refugee relief, of which the U. S. 
Treasury Department has permitted the 
J. D. C. to repay $138,500 to relatives 
here of the lender. In Southern France, 
the local committees have increased their 
work, particularly in the child-care field, 
since Hitler seized that area. In Italy, 
during 1942, the local committee spent 
6,000,000 lire for refugee relief. Much of 
it was borrowed on the J. D. C.’s credit. 
In Hungary and Roumania, similar action 
took place. In Poland, until recently, this 
was still possible. 


x 


When the record of our portentous 
times is written, 1943 will be labelled the 
year of the turning point, the beginning 
of the end of the most dreadful decade 
in modern Jewish history. Even while the 
deportation trains rolled toward Poland, 
even while a desperate Hitler, at last 
being brought to his knees, poured out 
his final horrors of massacre and destruc- 
tion, the first light streaks of the New 
World were beginning to appear. 

The record of activity of the J. D. C. 
during the past twelve months of war 
and continual emergency is in itself im- 
pressive. Placed against the background 
of what confronts us when the day of 
liberation arrives, it is but a beginning. 
The problems with which we deal today, 
tragic and complicated as they are, will 
be infinitely more difficult. When the 
sound of the cannon fire and bombs is 
stilled, millions of uprooted people will 
clamor to return to their homes. Men will 
seek earnestly to rejoin their families, 
hundreds of thousands of children will 
need to be brought back to some kind 
of home. The resistless urge of multitudes 
of human beings to regain a part of their 
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old homes and livelihoods will constitute 
a baffling, a staggering problem. Then 
shortly after the period of military evacu- 
ation and almost contemporaneously with 
the huge tasks of the United Nations Re- 
lief Administration will be the need for 
the voluntary agencies to engage in the 
personal service that no government can 
well undertake. 

There will follow a mammoth need for 
rebuilding communal institutions of wel- 
fare, for the reorganization of all those 
agencies which the peoples overseas had 
established before Hitlerism and war 
wrought wrack and ruin. We shall need 
to collaborate with those who can find 
asylum and refuge, whether in Palestine 
or in the Western Hemisphere or in the 
Commonwealth of the British nations. We 
shall need to cooperate and render spe- 
cial service in collaboration with govern- 
ments and intergovernmental machinery 
in readjusting hundreds of thousands of 
Jewish men and women and youth to the 
new economic patterns and structures of 
their own countries, always working with 
and never superimposing our wishes or 
our conceptions upon them. 

Ours is the task to give strength and 
meaning to the J. D. C.’s underlying con- 
ception of world brotherhood. We, who 
have the proud privilege of being Ameri- 
can Jews, have a collective responsibility 
for Jewish survival, not out of this hour 
of tragedy alone, but for the centuries. 
We shall discharge our responsibilities to 
our beloved country in every area of 
obligation fully and with a sense of con- 
secration. Equally so, we must assume 
for ourselves the additional task of light- 
ing the way for our Jewish brethren, long 
submerged in the darkness of Nazism and 
Fascist barbarism, into the brilliant light 
of a better day, not alone for the afflicted 
Jews but for all humanity. 








A 





JacoB Burck 
. . . Round the decay 
Of that colossal wreck, boundless and bare 
The lone and level sands stretch far away. 
—Shelley. 
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= a note on “The Man Who Would 
Be God.” Yes, we can boast of a particu- 
larly holy man, a sort of Jewish “Father 
Divine,” Moshe Guibbory, or, as he calls 
himself, “Jehovah Very God the Last.” 
The short, nervous man with the dark 
restless eyes claims to have walked from 
Odessa to Palestine when the Bolshevists 
came to power. First he worked in the 
Holy Land as a halutz, but later he settled 
in the Cave of the Seventy Sanhedrin 
outside Jerusalem where he had visions 
and where he re-interpreted the original 
Hebrew text of the Old Testament so as 
to fit his plans. The Palestinians consid- 
ered him a fool, but realizing that “a 
prophet is not without honor, save in his 
own country, and in his own house,” he 
emigrated to the United States. There he 
got hold of some well-to-do crackpots, 
mostly non-Jews, who financed the pub- 
lication of his huge superbly printed and 
bound volume of 2,000 pages, The Bible 
in the Hands of Its Creators: Biblical 
Facts as They Are, and enabled him to 
rent a swanky office in a tall building on 
Broadway. 

The bilingual work—every word in 
English is counterbalanced by the He- 
brew—purports to make clear the obscure 
passages and reveal the real import of 
the Bible. Actually, it is an atrocious at- 
tempt to twist the meaning of the Bible 
in order to make deities out of all Bible 
characters, and to make Guibbory him- 
self appear in the role of “El Achron,” 
the most recent God. Guibbory admits 
that he is out to “smash” all religions 





based on the Old Testament, and his book 
contains countless sharp, if ludicrous, at- 
tacks on Judaism and Christianity alike. 
His untiring aides-de-camp are “Rabbi” 
David Horowitz, his “Secretary at his 
left,” who is responsible for the English 
translation, a handsome eloquent young 
man, and that red-haired Englishman, 
Boake Carter, a radio commentator and 
columnist who, until recently, was 
charged with being an anti-Semite (Mr. 
Carter embraced Judaism and claims to 
live the life of a strictly orthodox Jew!). 
“Rabbi” Horowitz tried to overwhelm me 
with a torrent of Guibborish—frankly, I 
understood hardly a tenth of what he said 
to defend the new, most dangerous sect. 
The nervous “God” only nodded his head, 
once in a while. I understand that the 
American rabbinate, in a circular letter, 
sharply condemned the new sect, assert- 
ing that its pagan tenets were contrary 
to those of Judaism. 


* * * 


; there are too many self-styled 
“Saviors” who intend to help us. Not all 
of those I met by the waters of Manhattan 
are half-crazy “theologians” like Guibbory 
—but the “realists” are no less dangerous. 
One of the latter category established 
here a “Council for an autonomous Jew- 
ish province in Harrar.” He proposes to 
unite the so-called Harrar-territory of 
Ethiopia with part of British Somaliland 
and create there a state for the remnants 
of Europe’s Jewry. So far, so good. But 
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in order to win England’s support, he 
urges world-Jewry to renounce the Bal- 
four Declaration: “Only a fanatical Zion- 
ist could be blind to the fact that a 
voluntary renunciation of the Balfour 
Declaration on the part of the Jews would 
not be an act of appeasement, but would 
appreciably improve relations between 
Great Britain and her neighbors in the 
Near East.” The pamphleteer asserts that 
the renunciation of the National Home 
in Palestine would be a heroic sacrifice 
on the altar of humanity—I think it would 
be a folly and an act of national suicide 
at that. But aside from all this: why 
should Ethiopia cede part of her territory 
for the creation of a Jewish state? The 
author’s answer is naive enough: “The 
Imperial House of Ethiopia claims its 
descent from the Jewish King David, and 
the Emperor bears the title ‘Lion of 
Judah.’ Should this not also imply a cer- 
tain obligation to offer much needed help 
to his half-brethren (sic!) in Europe and 
to receive them on terms worthy of the 
20th century?” 


* * * 


Ver once in a while you meet a reason- 
able and responsible person, even among 
the Gothamites. Usually it is a foreigner, 
though, like Sefior Gerchunoff of Buenos 
Aires who came to this country invited 
by the Secretary of State in pursuance 
of the Inter-American Good-Neighbor 
Policy to study this country’s democratic 
’ institutions, and to deliver lectures on 
Latin America. Gerchunoff, hailed by 
Waldo Frank as “one of the most deeply 
respected of all Argentine journalists, a 
man with continental reputation,” was 
born in Russian Poland at a time when 
the first large-scale pogroms started 
spreading all over the Tsarist Empire. 
The Gerchunoffs settled in one of the 
Jewish Agricultural Colonies established 
in Argentina by Baron Maurice de 
Hirsch: “I stopped playing at an early 
age, for I had to help support my family, 
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especially after father’s premature death, 
so that I had to work on the soil and 
in the mills day after day while I used 
the evenings for study. I am mostly self- 
taught. My people spoke Yiddish only, 
and I acquired the knowledge of the 
rather difficult Spanish grammar without 
the aid of a teacher.” Yet at the age of 
24 he was already an editor of La Nacion, 
the New York Times of Buenos Aires, 
and he is still holding this influential 
position. 

In the summer of 1914 he met Jean 
Jaurés in Paris. When the South Ameri- 
can warned his host that war might break 
out in a week or two, the renowned 
Socialist leader almost laughed in his 
face: “A world war in the twentieth cen- 
tury, at this high point of civilization we 
have reached, with such a strong pacifist 
working class in Germany? Impossible!” 
Shortly afterwards Jaurés was assassin- 
ated by a fanatic and the Kaiser’s armies 
invaded Belgium. 

I could not make Gerchunoff talk about 
the newly established Ramirez govern- 
ment though, and I did not press him. 
“Let us hope that the republic, with her 
immense natural resources and her free- 
dom-loving population, will help defeat 
Hitlerism and, after the war, play a major 
role in the shaping of the world we want 
to live in,” was all he dared to say. 

Incidentally, the present Minister of 
Justice and Public Instruction in the 
Argentine cabinet, Sefmor Gustavo Mar- 
tinez Zuviria, is identical with the writer 
“Hugo Wast,” author of two masterpieces 
of pornography and anti-Semitic forgery, 
composed in the genuine style of Julius 
Streicher’s scandal sheet, Der Stuermer. 


* * * 


— of anti-Semitism—the Reverend 
Dr. L. M. Birkhead of the Friends of 
Democracy, Inc., warned his audience 
that anti-Semitism might become very 
powerful in this country in the next few 
years (“The Jewish people may be on the 
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way to the ghettos”), unless energetic 
counter-action is being taken in time. He 
introduced to the vast audience of the 
famous old Rodeph Shalom Congregation 
the young Armenian, Arthur Derounian, 
better known under his nom de plume, 
John Roy Carlson. The sales of his sensa- 
tional work, Under Cover, exposing our 
dear innocent little Fifth Columnists, 
operating in this country, are now mount- 
ing to the 400,000 mark. He told the audi- 
ence the genesis of his book—incidentally, 
the manuscript was turned down by nine- 
teen publishers before it was accepted by 
E. P. Dutton & Co. He is a good orator, 
and his sincerity sounds convincing. I 
was glad to learn that he had made sim- 
ilar speeches before numerous non-Jewish 
organizations all over the country. After 
all, the Jews ought to have become aware 
of the dangers of Fascism by now... . 


* * * 


@ 

D. you make speeches like this one 
before Christian audiences, too?” was 
one of the challenging questions Sholem 
Asch was asked after he had delivered 
before the same congregation a lecture 
demonstrating that the difference between 
Judaism and Christianity was nil. The 
novelist made a weak and evasive reply: 
“Believe me, if I am not afraid of you, 
I am not afraid of them, either.” On the 
other hand, many people in the audience, 
consisting chiefly of reformed Jews, ap- 
plauded heartily when the author de- 
clared: “Basically, there is no difference 
between the Jewish and the Christian 
faith.” According to the author of The 
Nazarene and The Apostle, it makes no 
difference whether you claim that the 
Messiah has once appeared already, and 
will re-appear again, as the Christians 
do, or whether you believe that the Mes- 
siah has not yet made his appearance on 
earth; what matters is only whether or 
not you believe in the redemption of this 
world by the Messiah... . 


* * * 
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We are a queer people, indeed. This is 
what Senator Bailey must have thought 
when he declared his unwillingness to 
participate in the symposium inaugurated 
by The American Hebrew on the subject: 
“What would you do to Hitler?” “Our 
main concern now should be defeat for 
Hitler and all the Axis Powers. We can- 
not possibly try him in advance nor 
should the trial be by way of public ac- 
claim or newspaper articles.” Fannie 
Hurst replied: “I am not interested in 
torturing him. Just to be Hitler is prob- 
ably the cruelest form of torture con- 
ceivable. Unquestionably, however, as 
soon as we can lay hands on him, he 
should be removed from any possible 
contact with society. . . . The natural 
road to Hitler’s death will be sufficient 
punishment unto itself.” The Reverend 
John Haynes Holmes suggests that Hitler, 
like Cain, should be turned loose, “a fugi- 
tive and vagabond on the earth. .. . If 
this were done, Satan would sooner or 
later mount from hell to view this newest 
torment of the damned.” Arthur B. 
Adams, Dean of the University of Okla- 
homa, would turn him over to the Czechs 
and Poles, whereas Congressman Celler 
would “hang him on a gallows five times 
as high as the one prepared by Haman.” 


* * * 


= of politics. Let’s see what hap- 
pened here in the past few months in 
the realm of art and science. An impor- 
tant event was the 25th anniversary of 
Maurice Schwartz’s Yiddish Art Theater. 
Now temporarily located in the former 
Adelphi Theater on West 54th Street, the 
company opened the season with The 
Family Carnovsky by I. J. Singer, famed 
author of Yoshe Kalb and The Brothers 
Ashkenazi. It is the dramatic story of 
an assimilated German-Jewish family 
from the end of the first World War to 
their arrival in the United States, and 
is replete with humor and satire, but 
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primarily, with tragedy. Schwartz himself 
plays the part of Georg Carnovsky, M.D. 
who marries the non-Jewish nurse, 
Therese Holbeck (the charming Muriel 
Gruber). Excellent are Isidore Casher 
and Rebecca Weintraub as the Doctor’s 
parents, and young Paul Levitt as the 
physician’s half-Jewish son. This perform- 
ance again proved that Director Schwartz 
expressed the truth when he declared it 
to be his aim to “penetrate deeply into 
the problems of our people” and to “earn- 
estly endeavor to portray the humor and 
conflict of Jewish life.” 

“Following a policy of presenting plays 
of artistic merit, the Yiddish Art Theatre 
enriched the Yiddish stage by a most 
diversified repertoire and, incidentally, 
trained and developed a whole generation 
of actors.” This quotation is taken from 
an excellent article on “The Yiddish 
Theater,” that appeared in volume 10 of 
The Universal Jewish Encyclopedia. Al- 
together, the Jewish contribution to the 
theater is treated here in 30 pages. Other 
important articles in this volume deal with 
Spinoza, Statistics, Synagogue, Talmud, 
Translations of the Bible, Ukraine, Uni- 
versalism, Universities, Venice, Vienna, 
Warsaw, Wedding, Wit and Humor, 
Woman, Youth Literature and Zionism. 
The first volume of the standard work 
appeared in 1939. Even if the Encyclo- 
pedia is not without faults, it should be 
welcomed by American Jewry as a very 
useful up-to-date handbook, a source of 
information and consolation. 


* * * 


May of the refugees who recently 
contributed original manuscripts to help 
in the Third War Loan are represented 
in the Encyclopedia with biographies. 
These writers, artists and musicians who 
donated their manuscripts which will soon 
be auctioned off in the interests of the 
Third War Loan drive, had their works 
exhibited in the New York Public Li- 
brary. You could see there the hand- 
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written first draft (in German, of course) 
of Feuchtwanger’s The Ugly Duchess, with 
many corrections in shorthand and long- 
hand, Ferdinand Bruckner’s Simon Bo- 
livar, the original manuscript of Beer- 
Hofmann’s Lullaby for Miriam, Erich 
Mendelsohn’s original signed architectural 
drawing of the Einstein Tower (which 
was built by the Prussian State in Pots- 
dam and was the laboratory where Albert 
Einstein worked for years) ,George Grosz’s 
book of pictures, entitled The Face of the 
Dominant Class and many more interest- 
ing items. Among the gentile refugees 
represented in the exhibition were Thomas 
Mann, Jacques Maritain, and Geneviéve 
Tabouis. 
¥ * * 


AN curious “incident” occurred in the 
field of the fine arts. For a few weeks 
the visitors of the Museum of Modern 
Art were puzzled by a one-man show 
exhibiting paintings of an unexcelled 
primitiveness. The artist, Morris Hirsh- 
field of Brooklyn, was born in 1872 in a 
little town of Poland. At the age of 12 
he was carving Biblical characters in 
wood. At 18 he came to the United States 
and went to work in a factory producing 
women’s coats. At the age of 65, ill health 
forced his retirement and he took up 
painting. As for his grotesque paintings: 
lions, leopards, nudes and _ landscapes, 
they will remind you of some of the im- 
pressive if primitive paintings produced 
in the early Middle Ages when the laws 
of perspective were hardly known. That 
a sexagenarian, after three decades or 
more of factory work was able to acquire 
the ability of handling paint brush and 
spatula is an astounding achievement in 
itself; but I feel that those critics who 
compared his work to that of Cranach 
went a bit too far in their praise. In any 
event, hats off to Mr. Hirshfield! 


* * * 


Ve none of these lectures and meetings 
made such an indelible impression upon 
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me as did the sessions of the American 
Jewish Conference at the Waldorf-Astoria 
Hotel. I am not going to talk about the 
achievements or failures of the Confer- 
ence, though—all papers carried long 
articles on the proceedings of the Con- 
ference—I will merely tell you how 
deeply moved I was when, at the begin- 
ning of the first session, we all arose to 
recite the Kadish for our Jewish dead, 
and subsequently listened to the El Mole 
Rachamim for the peace of their souls. 
I shall never forget the sight of one of 
the honorary guests, the eighty-year old 
orthodox Rabbi Levinthal of Philadelphia, 
who rocked his tiny body backward and 
forward while speaking the prayers. He 
may have remembered a similar meeting 
of unity (although it was not confined to 
the Jewry of one country only): the first 
Zionist Congress which took place when 
he was in the early thirties. Alas in our 
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case the unity did not last long, since 
one group, representing a very few in- 
fluential and wealthy Jews only, objected 
to using the entire strength of American 
Jewry in order to obtain Palestine for the 
Jewish people. I should have liked those 
incorrigible protesters to attend the mass 
meeting, held at Carnegie Hall in cele- 
bration of the 26th anniversary of the 
issuance of the Balfour Declaration and 
strongly demanding the abolition of the 
White Paper. A full hour before the 
scheduled time of beginning the vast con- 
cert hall was filled to the last seat, and 
more than fifteen thousand persons who 
could not be admitted inside, listened in 
the street to the radio transmission of the 
speeches of Dorothy Thompson, Dr. Abba 
Hillel Silver, Dr. Israel Goldstein, Dr. 
Stephen S. Wise, and other orators. They 
would have found out quickly how the 
Jewish masses feel about Palestine. 


DEATH IN CONFERENCE 


By Louis GINSBERG 


The conspirators all met 
In dreadful plotting set. 


Starvation, Torture, Murder, Fear 

With Death all huddled near. 

Said one, “I drilled him full of lead one day; 
Without a word, I saw him walk away.” 
Another rasped, “I flogged him till he bled 


And buried him as dead: 


He smiled as if a myth 


He was enchanted with.” 


Another croaked, “I starved him to a bag of bones 


All mixed with moans: 


Next week within the square, 

He sneered upon me there.” 
“There’s nothing we can do now, Death,” 
All cried with panting breath. 


“What is his name?” Death muttered. 


“Freedom,” all uttered. 
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History of Bigotry in the United States. 
By Gustavus Myers. Random House. 
New York, 1943. 495 pp. $3.50. 


For most of his seventy years, Gustavus 
Myers has enlisted his satiric pen in the 
service of the good life for others. In 1910, 
he assailed the early feudalistic qualities 
and unscrupulous will-to-power of those 
who founded the leading commercial and 
industrial families. This was the famous 
History of the Great American Fortunes 
which has recently gone through a new 
edition in the Modern Library Series. In 
later works he dealt with Tammany Hall 
and other studies in corruption. When he 
died on December 7, 1942, he left a manu- 
script as a posthumous legacy, History of 
Bigotry in the United States, which be- 
gins with colonial witchcraft and ends 
with the anti-Semitism of Coughlin and 
Lindberg. Each wave of intolerance, 
whether it be anti-Catholicism or anti- 
Semitism, Myers points out, leaves re- 
sidual forms which survive at a later date. 

Fully one-third of the book deals with 
anti-Semitism, stressing the period since 
Henry Ford’s attack of the 1920’s on the 
“international Jew” in his Dearborn In- 
dependent. Although Henry Ford has 
completely retracted his charges against 
the Jew, the fact remains that he cannot 
undo the mischief that survives. He im- 
ported the infamous “Protocols of the 
Elders of Zion” (a forgery which portrays 
an international Jewish plot to dominate 
the world) from Czarist Russia, which 
was transmitted in later years to the ris- 
ing National Socialist movement in Ger- 
many, and then to Father Coughlin. Ford 
has been unable—although he has tried— 
to prevent foreign publishers in Europe 
and Latin America from republishing his 
old book, The International Jew. Alto- 
gether, Myer’s work is a convenient sum- 
mary of the most recent developments in 
anti-Jewish persecution, but there is little 
that is startlingly new to those who have 
kept abreast of modern Jewish periodicals 
or liberal journals like the Nation or the 


New Republic. Curiously, the persecution 
of the Negro is summarily disposed of, 
for no discernible reason. 

At this late day, most dispossessed 
minorities wish to know the why of per- 
secution rather than a mere descriptive 
statement of facts, unless these can serve 
as a tool of social action. The author has 
overlooked a fruitful instrument of analy- 
sis by failing to correlate labor and capital 
conflicts with anti-Semitism, or relating 
anti-Catholicism to urban-rural rivalry, 
or explaining Jim Crowism in terms of 
the new social-economic stresses. Myers, 
however, does attempt to refute, wherever 
possible, the numerous myths surround- 
ing persecuted minorities. The work is 
based on original sources, which is not 
an unalloyed advantage, since the author 
would have profitably used the numerous 
recent books and articles on the subject 
prepared by specialists. Nevertheless, the 
publication at this time of a factual book 
on bigotry in the United States will serve 
a useful purpose. It is written interest- 
ingly and should reach a large group of 
readers. 


Harvey WIsH 


Against This Rock, by Louis Zara. 
Creative Age Press, Inc., New York, 
1943. 635pp. $2.75. 


Books of this type are always difficult 
for the reviewer to approach. Called a 
“psycho-historical novel” by the publish- 
ers, the book turns out to be, actually, a 
fictionalized biography of the life of one 
of the strangest figures in European 
history, Charles V, Emperor of the Holy 
Roman Empire during what was probably 
the most troublesome period in its entire 
history. And, because it purports to be a 
novel, the reviewer must make countless 
references to history books and encyc- 
lopedias in order to determine what is 
fact and what is fiction. Only in this way 
can we separate actual history from cre- 
ative fiction; and only in this way can 
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we evaluate the contribution which the 
author has made to the ever-growing list 
of novels built around the historical scene 
—both as an historian and as a writer of 
fiction. 


The story of Charles V is in itself a 
fascinating one. Ruler of the greatest 
empire the world had known since the 
days of Charlemagne, Conqueror, as King 
of Spain, of the rich lands of the new 
world which Cortez in Mexico and Pizarro 
in Peru had taken in his name, champion 
of Christianity in countless battles against 
the Turkish infidel, his lifetime runs thru 
one of the most chaotic periods in Euro- 
pean history. It was during his reign that 
Martin Luther hurled his defiance at the 
Popes, giving birth to that new movement 
which was to split all Christendom into 
two armed camps for generations to come. 
And it was under his sponsorship that 
Magellan set out to prove, by encircling 
the globe for the first time, what Columbus 
had long contended. And Louis Zara has 
given this fabulous character life! He has 
made him a real, live, breathing person, 
subject to the same human desires and 
pitfalls and frustrations as the most 
humble of his subjects. He has made him 
the hero of his novel. 

It would be difficult to single out any 
one section or chapter of this book to be 
held up for particular praise. Each period 
of Charles’ life has been treated with a 
careful blending of fact and fiction, and 
the resulting portrait of the man himself 
is much more clearly defined than any 
impressions we might gather from a mere 
recital of his accomplishments and 
failures. His boyhood days in Ghent, spent 
in study and training, amid all the cere- 
mony and pomp of a mediaeval court; his 
arrival in Spain to take over the throne 
of his grandparents, King Ferdinand and 
Queen Isabella; his marriage to Isabella 
of Portugal, for which he received a mil- 
lion ducats and an important military 
alliance; the several meetings he had with 
Martin Luther and the German princes; 
his campaigns against the infidels; his 
wars with France and Germany; his 
triumphs and defeats—all are masterfully 
told. The volume is rich with incidents of 
great historical importance. The charac- 
ters who come alive on the pages of this 
novel are people whose names are known 
to everyone who ever studied elementary 
European history: Charles’ uncle, Henry 
VIII of England; his cousin, Francis I of 
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France; his son, Phillip of Spain who sent 
his armada against England; his illegiti- 
mate son, Don Juan of Austria, who 
succeeded where his father had failed, 
and drove the Turks from the seas; the 
Popes of this stormy era, Clement, Paul 
III and Paul IV, all of whom were in the 
center of the controversy Martin Luther 
brought on—all these and many more 
whose names have come down to us thru 
the ages play prominent roles in the story 
Louis Zara has given us. 


He has given us, too, a splendid psycho- 
logical study of the motives which guided 
Charles throughout his stormy life and 
which explains why he was known as 
“the enigma.” He had dreamed a vision 
when he was but a boy of seven, in which 
he sat upon the throne of a world enjoying 
universal peace; where all the inhabitants 
dwelt in happiness and security; where 
strife and enmity were unknown; where 
brotherly love prevailed; and where 
Christianity reigned supreme. This vision 
of a Utopia he took to be a divine message. 
He was God’s appointed messenger, sent 
down from on high to bring peace and joy 
to humanity. And this became the guiding 
principle which ruled his life. This was 
the end which justified all the harsh, cruel 
deeds of his reign, all the wars he brought 
to Europe, and all the scheming and con- 
niving by which he was elected Holy 
Roman Emperor. Only this vision can 
explain the callousness with which he 
married off his sisters to decrepit old 
sovereigns. This makes understandable 
his ruthless treatment of his beloved Aunt 
Marghareta, whose romance he shattered 
when he forced her to marry the dis- 
sipated rake, Francis I of France. Kindly 
and humane by nature, his fervent belief 
that he had been chosen to lead the world 
to Utopia made him hard and determined. 
Nothing was to stand in the way of the 
fulfillment of his vision. And no sacrifice 
was too great for him to make when he 
believed that it was necessary for the ac- 
complishment of his plans. Utterly disil- 
lusioned when he realized that all his 
sacrifices had been in vain and that his 
vision would come to nought, he abdicated 
his many crowns and retired to the se- 
clusion of a monastery. 

Although the author makes no attempt 
to draw parallels, the reader cannot help 
notice the similarity between Charles V, 
the “man of destiny” of the sixteenth 
century, and Adolph Hitler, the “chosen 








BOOKS 


leader” of the twentieth century. Both 
dreamed visions. And both threw the 
world into the turmoil of war in vain 
attempts to reach their goals. But Charles’ 
vision embraced a Catholic Christianity 
spreading brotherly love and kindness 
among men of all races, while Hitler’s 
dream is a veritable nightmare of hatred. 
Although this novel deals with a period 
long past, the similarity between the age 
of Charles and the age of Hitler makes 
the novel an important contribution to 
the literature of the contemporary scene. 
For it emphasizes once again that “history 
repeats itself.” If we would know the 
future we must study the past. 

Here is a book which should have 
almost universal appeal. The romance 
between Charles and his queen provides 
the love interest for those who want 
romantic fiction. The reader of adventure 
and action stories will find plenty of both 
in the six hundred and more pages of war 
and strife. The E. Phillips Oppenheim 
addict will find all the intrigue and 
scheming which that writer’s most ex- 
citing books could provide. And the reader 
with an interest in the historical past will 
find that the author has overlooked very 
few events which have any historical 
implications. Indeed, it is difficult to see 
how such a novel could have been written 
without years of painstaking research 
into countless volumes of historical books 
and documents. A novelist of Louis Zara’s 
ability who can, and does, write modern 
fiction which requires no research, de- 
serves a great deal of credit for the time 
and effort he must have put into this 
work, for he could not otherwise have 
given us so true a picture of the period 
he portrays. The story rings true. The 
characters who march across the pages 
are authentic. And the characterization 
of the hero, Charles V, is superb. 


SAMUEL LAWRENCE 


Under Cover, by John Roy Carlson. 
E. P. Dutton & Co. N. Y. 544 pp. $3.50. 


If, as John Roy Carlson, the author of 
Under Cover predicts, America is to be- 
come the post-war battleground between 
fascism and democracy, then Mr. Carlson’s 
book is the real Uncle Tom’s Cabin of 
the times. 

Mrs. Stowe’s famous book was a novel 
and Mr. Carlson’s now famous book is a 
succession of facts as quick and deadly 
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as a machine gun. Mrs. Stowe reinforced 
her story with a book called A Key to 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin in which she accumu- 
lated documentary testimony of the evils 
of slavery. Mr. Carlson, like a well-trained 
reporter, skipped the fiction and went 
right to the news story. Perhaps Under 
Cover needs to be “documented” in re- 
verse, with a simple moving symbolical 
story so powerful that it will, like Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin, be translated into twenty- 
three languages and move the world to 
action. The facts alone may not do it 
even though they do boil down to a con- 
spiracy to enslave the American people. 
An emotional document based on the 
facts may turn the tide, if there is a Vol- 
taire, a Zola, a Defoe, a Victor Hugo, or 
even a Thomas Paine among us to stir us 
to the action that Under Cover implicitly 
urges. 


Uncle Tom’s Cabin ended in a civil 
war. It hurts to speak so bluntly, but 
Under Cover may end the same way. 
Carlson’s contention that the end of the 
war in Europe with a United Nations 
victory is no guarantee of the end of 
fascism cannot be denied. The American 
Nazis are partly above ground and partly 
under cover right now, but to deny their 
existence is damn foolishness. More im- 
portantly, no intelligent American ob- 
server can deny that millions of Americans 
who now look with disdain upon the 
“crackpotism” of those exposed in Under 
Cover might be induced, under some 
circumstances, to join a nationalist “cru- 
sade” that would make a shambles of our 
country. Those circumstances could be a 
planless, chaotic post-war period in which 
unemployment and its attendant economic 
injustices might turn out to be a Victory 
garden for the home-grown fascists. 


This brings up another clear implication 
of Under Cover—that the battle against 
political ignorance can be won only by 
the implication of economic intelligence. 
To sterilize the soil against the Fascist 
stinkweed is to prepare it so that good 
things will grow. The most effective 
fighters for democracy will not band to- 
gether merely to fight racial prejudice; 
they will also work, and work hard, for 
real and understandable things like jobs, 
unemployment insurance, provisions for 
a decent old age, and living costs low 
enough to enable all Americans to own 
their share of good American products 
and good houses. They will also do their 
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utmost to improve and extend American 
educational facilities. The Jew who works 
hard in a small community for a better 
school is doing more than he thinks to win 
the eventual fight against anti-Semitism. 

Resistance on a mere racial basis with- 
out a sincere and enlightened contribution 
to the general welfare is just another 
form of the despised nationalism. 


The job of all who wish to preserve the 
republican form of government is to pre- 
vent, if possible, the sharp and possibly 
bloody clash that might come to America, 
as it came to Spain. The big and little 
Nazis described in such painful detail in 
Under Cover are gestations of reaction. 
The reactionaries have committees to de- 
fend the Constitution, but the technique 
they employ to unite their forces insults 
the Constitution, the Bill of Rights, and 
the whole fabric of Americanism. Should 
the Nazis, the isolationists and clerical 
Fascists, the professional Roosevelt-haters, 
and the opportunistic politicians sweep 
across America hand in hand, there will 
be no republican form of government. 
The Constitution will be the first victim. 
American liberty will go with it to a 
concentration camp. 

Under Cover is in a way its own remedy. 
One wonders what might have happened 
in Germany if such a book had been 
published there, let’s say in 1931. The 
German publishers were probably too 
“respectable” to put out such a book, if 
it had been written. Feuchtwanger’s The 
Oppermans, a brilliantly written novel, 
was too little and too late. Some Germans 
refused to believe the facts in the novel. 
Nobody can refuse to believe the facts in 
Under Cover. It is the report the Dies 
Committee would have made, had it been 
sincere. It is as American as a corn-cob 
pipe; it is the hopeful difference between 
Germany and America. The Germans 
shushed and the Americans turned on the 
lights. American democracy, brazen and 
loud, can save itself with these very quali- 
ties. There is some Wild West, some Roxy 
Hart, some Fred Bonfils, some Emerson, 
and some Tom Jefferson in every Ameri- 
can. We love a noisy fight, and always 
try to keep it good-natured. The Ameri- 
can Nazis are not good natured. They are 
fanatic dopes and sullen hoodlums. We 
do not have to fight them their way. They 
are Under Cover because they thrive 
under cover. Our best way to fight them 
is above the cover. Publicity given to the 
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indecent anti-democratic, anti-Christian 
ideas of the Coughlinites and Bundists 
makes every decent American shrink 
from them. Publicity is the beginning of 
their end, and perhaps the end of the 
possibility of a bitter American post-war 
struggle. The Fascists cannot consolidate 
if America knows who they are and re- 
cognizes their slogans and symbols. 

This raises another point made by Carl- 
son, that the Jews should not permit them- 
selves to be led astray by professional 
organizers and reactionaries who believe 
anti-Semitism is best kept under cover. 
Sitting on the lid of anti-Semitism is a 
cynical and hopeless policy. It implies 
that the Gentiles will not be disturbed 
about anti-Semitism when they read about 
it and hear about it, and that it had there- 
fore be best kept quiet and “to ourselves.” 


Boston editors now admit that the long- 
time Boston beatings of Jews were hushed 
up by Jewish “leaders.” These “leaders” 
now have the blood and bones of many an 
innocent Boston Jew on their conscience. 
They also have some explaining to do. 
They have shown an inexcusable lack of 
confidence in the good sense of their 
neighbors, and the good offices of men 
like Governor Saltonstall. The Boston 
beatings are now stopped. What stopped 
them? The knowledge that they were 
going on. The only way to protect your 
American rights is to know those rights 
and show how you have been wronged. 
The remedies are at law. To exhibit a 
lack of confidence in the law is to exhibit 
a lack of confidence in the structure of 
American government. 


Anyway, America respects those who 
stand up and fight. 

Why does the Chicago Tribune (insuf- 
ficiently documented in Under Cover) 
enjoy so much business and circulation 
in spite of the fact that it provides the 
vitamins for the American Nazi move- 
ment? The answer is that the Chicago 
Tribune fights like a crazy tiger for the 
crazy things it believes in. It doesn’t 
fight fair, but it fights. It and the rest of 
the American fascist movement can’t be 
resisted by lay-low tactics. If you lay low 
you will eventually be laid out. The best 
way to prove this to yourself is to take 
a couple of weeks off and read American 
history. You will find that the way to win 
in America is to put up one hell of a scrap. 
The best thing about our side is that it 
is the right side. We don’t have to be 
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ashamed of our motives, and we don’t 
have to fight any other way but fair. We 
are fighting for our American rights. 

The stake is the future of our country. 
As the author of Under Cover says, “He 
whom the fascists would destroy they first 
make anti-Semitic.” Political anti-Semi- 
tism is a deliberate mechanism, a la Hitler, 
to put the Kuhns, Jungs, Pelleys, Den- 
nises, Dillings, Coughlins, Moseleys, and 
Jameses into power in America. If they 
get that power, no religion will be safe, 
no law will be safe, no business will be 
safe, no peace we make will be safe. The 
facts exposed in Under Cover, therefore, 
are the concern of every American. 


Leo A. LERNER 


The Trespassers, by Laura Z. Hobson. 
Simon and Schuster. New York, 1943. 
410 pp. $2.75. 


We should be grateful for all favors 
received. We should probably be quite 
grateful for Miss Hobson’s novel, The 
Trespassers, in which she deals most 
sympathetically with the story of the 
refugees. But one wonders if she has kept 
that poignant story uppermost in her 
novel, for she has introduced the contra- 
puntal theme of the personal relationship 
between two of her characters that is 
likely to obscure the desired effect of 
her novel. 

The desired effect, of course, is to pre- 
sent the story of the refugee in terms that 
will awaken the understanding of the 
average reader, in terms that might 
eventually permeate the atmosphere of 
officialdom and produce more liberal and 
humane treatment of refugee problems. 
It is a great load for any novel to bear, 
but novelists have never been afraid to 
fight for great social causes—and fre- 
quently they achieve a victory. Wasn’t it 
true that the first pure food and drug 
laws in this country were finally passed 
after the sensational exposures of a novel? 
Wasn’t it true that Charles Dickens has 
gone down in history as a social reformer 
as well as a novelist? The crusading role 
is well defined; Miss Hobson has many 
notable examples in the field of literature. 

Her refugee story is, however, inter- 
twined with the affair of Vera Marriner, 
the American woman who seeks to bring 
the refugee Vederle family here from oc- 
cupied Vienna. And the growth of that 
intertwining is sometimes so lush and 
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story out of sight. Vera, we soon discover, 
is involved with Jasper Crown, a bruising, 
tycoonish sort of fellow, aptly described 
by another character as “a prodigious 
swine.” The story shifts back and forth 
from Vera in New York (and frequently 
in bed with Jasper) to the Vederles in 
Vienna and Switzerland. During those 
moments Vera is not entertaining Jasper, 
she is busily engaged in filling out affi- 
davits and supplying supporting data for 
the Vederle case abroad. 


When we are with the Vederles, we 
experience the cruel frustrations and 
senseless defeats they meet at the hands 
of American consular officials. When we 
are with them, we sense the terrible 
anomaly of a world so inundated with 
hate and fear that men of goodwill and 
intelligence find themselves thrust brutally 
aside as unwanted, or killed as nuisances 
to a new order’s progress. What Miss 
Hobson has done in these parts of her 
book to expose the mechanical, if not 
heartless, treatment accorded refugees by 
a certain type of American official is a 
splendid job of muckracking. That story 
of red tape and thick skins had to be 
told; it should be retold. It is epitomized 
by the plaintive remark of an American 
consul in Switzerland, who, when the 
Vederles were seeking to gain their visas, 
remarked: “Where do they all come 
from?” “They,” in this case, meant ref- 
ugees like the Vederle family, and this 
particular official, located in the heart of 
Europe, was so blind, officially or hu- 
manly, as not to know that Hitler was 
spreading over the whole Continent, was 
threatening the world, that “they” came 
because Hitler threw them out. In the 
case of Franz Vederle, he came because 
he, a scientist, could not live under a 
Hitler shadow. 


Miss Hobson does this part of the story 
forcefully. She is equally adept at those 
asides wherein she gives quick glimpses 
of the enormity of the refugee problem, 
of the piddling nature of the efforts which 
the civilized world made to meet it. Hers 
is undoubtedly a great heart which pul- 
sates with sympathy for the refugees, 
with pain at the incredible coldness of 
those who had this problem in hand. 
Pious ejaculations from officials meet with 
scorn; the weakness and stupidity of the 
nations meets with her contempt. Her 
novel may serve to crystallize sentiment 
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against a repetition of this kind of thing 
in a postwar world that will face a migra- 
tory problem greater than ever before. 
Her novel may do that. 

But there is always Jasper Crown, his 
business problems, his sexual problems, 
his small soul. Jasper intrudes. Jasper is 
not a nice man, and Jasper is probably 
going to overshadow the Vederles in the 
minds and memories of most readers. 
And that is too bad, because Miss Hobson 
has done quite well with the Vederle 
story. Why she introduced the Jasper story 
must be clear to Miss Hobson; Jasper 
Crown has already been identified with 
at least two public characters in New 
York life and Miss Hobson may be repay- 
ing some personal scores. Who knows? 
Only Miss Hobson. But it is too bad that 
she has dragged him in by the tail. And 
there is also the episode of Vera’s preg- 
nancy, by the grace of Jasper (and his 
psychiatrist) , which appears to have some 
kind of obscure symbolism for Miss Hob- 
son. The unwanted baby. The unwanted 
refugees. Somehow they are meant to be 
equated. It is a little difficult, although 
the blurb-writer has tried manfully to 
make it possible for the reader to do so. 

It is not so obscure that Miss Hobson 
knows how much pain there is in this 
world. Pain afflicts all of her characters— 
even the ineffable Jasper—but in the end 
the Vederles get their visas and start on 
the journey to America and freedom. Ac- 
companying them is Vera who had gone 
to Europe to expedite matters—and to 
forget Jasper. But they are not to escape 
the strokes of fate; Mrs. Vederle dies 
while crossing the Atlantic, leaving Dr. 
Vederle and his two children to enter the 
country. By his side stands Vera, touched 
but unsullied by Jasper Crown, dis- 
traught by things that “had happened that 
needn’t have happened.” Together they 
stand by the boat rail, gazing at the 
American shore slowly taking shape 
through the mists. Franz Vederle speaks: 

“You know, Vee, here you are, going 
home to your own country—and yet in 
a way you are an exile, too. Now, with 
the war begun, we are all of us exiles 
together, from all the ways and life of 
the past. We are all, everywhere in every 
land now, migrants to some new world 
of a more real freedom.” 

That is a noble speech, a noble thought. 
But for Vera Marriner to include herself 
in these sentiments really requires an 
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enormous dose of self-pity. If you can 
strain Jasper Crown out of this novel, 
you will have a memorable reading ex- 
perience. But it’s going to be difficult. 
I wish it weren’t; Miss Hobson knows 
how to tell stories well. 


Harowp J. JONAS 


George Washington Carver: An Ameri- 
can Biography, by Rackham Holt. Double- 
day, Doran and Co., Garden City, N. Y. 
342 pp. $3.50. 


This is the simply told story of a great 
negro American, one of the first to ex- 
plain the possibilities of creative chem- 
istry by extracting innumerable and 
valuable products from the sweet potato 
and the peanut, and from many materials 
previously wasted in industry and agri- 
culture. His work, which added incalcul- 
able millions to the economic wealth of 
the South, went largely unrewarded. He 
refused to patent or exploit his own in- 
ventions, giving them freely to his coun- 
trymen, both black and white. He endured 
humiliation and ridicule such as is the 
lot of most imaginative pioneers of any 
race or time, but these were greater in 
his case because he was a negro and lived 
and worked most of his life in the South. 

After great hardships and overcoming 
the race prejudice of his time and locality 
Carver secured an education at Simpson 
College, Iowa, and later was graduated 
from the Iowa State College of Agricul- 
ture at Ames. There he studied under 
James G. Wilson, soon to become Secre- 
tary of Agriculture, and Henry C. Wal- 
lace, who subsequently occupied the same 
position. Carver ultimately achieved his 
Master’s degree and was attached to the 
station staff. He could have remained 
happy in Iowa’suffering less racial preju- 
dice than in the South, but when he was 
called to Tuskegee under Booker T. 
Washington he put the welfare of his 
people before his personal comfort. It was 
with Tuskegee that he was associated for 
the remainder of his life and it was there 
he conducted those original researches 
which made him famous. 

The road to recognition was long, for 
his work was heavy and his equipment 
meagre. There was, besides, the great 
handicap of racial prejudice to overcome. 
Yet his is a success story in the best sense 
of the word. He did great things and be- 
fore his death was signally honored by 
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scientific men and scientific societies in 
the North and in foreign lands. In the 
South he extorted a reluctant respect and 
admiration. Undoubtedly he contributed 
greatly to the slow breaking down of the 
barrier between the races which is the 
great tragedy of the south. 

Yet no feeling American can read the 
story of his life and learn the simple 
dignity and nobility of his character with- 
out a sense of shame. Only with very 
great difficulty did he achieve the edu- 
cation needed for his work. He had true 
friends among the white race and was 
aided by them. Yet the anecdotes of his 
waiting humbly outside the doors of 
banquet rooms, deemed unworthy to eat 
with the men whom he was later to ad- 
dress, his inability to secure a decent 
room in which to sleep, his banishment 
to Jim Crow cars—all the humiliations 
which a negro, however eminent, must 
endure in the home of democracy, make 
sad reading. All that can be said is that 
George Washington Carver, besides so 
greatly contributing to his country’s 
wealth, did much by his sweetness and 
patience and spirit of self-sacrifice to 
weaken the prejudice which his race still 
endures. . 

C. H. G. 


U. S. Foreign Policy: Shield of the Re- 
public. By Walter Lippmann. Little, Brown 
& Co., Boston, 1943. 177 pp. $1.50. 


The United States and the Allies won 
the last war and immediately threw away 
their victory. If we are not to repeat this 
folly we should re-examine the past and 
profit by our mistakes. To that end Mr. 
Lippmann has written a very much 
needed work. He has analyzed America’s 
foreign policy since we became a nation, 
from the standpoint of his thesis that, to 
be sound, “a foreign policy consists in 
bringing into balance, with a comfortable 
surplus of power in reserve, the nation’s 
commitments and the nation’s power.” 
His conclusion is that our country did 
have a secure foreign policy to the end 
of the 19th century, but not since then. 
Having no policy during the present cen- 
tury, we drifted into the First World War, 
bungled the brief peace that followed, did 
nothing either to prevent the present con- 
flict or to prepare for it, and in the end 
averted disaster only through the miracle 
of English and Russian resistance. 
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The author convincingly demonstrates, 
contrary to popular notions, that this na- 
tion has never lived in isolation from the 
rest of the world. The United States was 
born and expanded with the help of for- 
eign nations, and has always had alliances 
and allies. The oft-quoted passages from 
Washington and Jefferson against foreign 
entanglements are shown to have been 
taken out of context and misapplied. The 
armed strength of France, Spain and the 
Netherlands and the benevolent neutral- 
ity of Russia—all these helped the thir- 
teen colonies win the War of Indepen- 
dence. Later, it was England that helped 
bring about the Louisiana Purchase. The 
general reader learns for the first time 
that the Monroe Doctrine was announced 
to the world only after prior agreement 
with England; in fact, at one time it was 
to be a joint declaration. Certainly, that 
first great commitment by this country 
was underwritten and maintained through- 
out the balance of the 19th century by 
the British navy. Britain was all that time 
our de facto ally. And throughout that 
period, argues Mr. Lippmann, America 
had a sound foreign policy, precisely be- 
cause it had this adequate and depend- 
able, though undeclared, ally. 


Then came the War with Spain, when 
rightly or wrongly we acquired vast new 
commitments in the Far East, but did not 
increase our means to meet those new 
obligations. At the same time England 
was herself being challenged by the rising 
power of Germany and Japan. We con- 
tinued to rely on an England which no 
longer was adequate to our national com- 
mitments. From 1900 on, says the author, 
American foreign policy was insolvent. 
But even while we drifted, we knew that 
without England we would be altogether 
helpless. So twice during the present cen- 
tury we have gone to war, each time 
when England was in extreme danger. 
Each time we went to war, not to “save 
the world for democracy,” but primarily 
to save a dependable ally necessary to 
preserve our own power. 


All this relates to the past. It does not 
add up to the proposition that in the 
future we should revert to the policy of 
the last century. Mr. Lippmann nowhere 
suggests it, much less advocates it. Then 
why have so many taken him to task for 
urging for the future an open system of 
alliances, of balance of powers? Partly, 
because Mr. Lippmann himself has not 
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clearly distinguished between his analysis 
of the past and his prescription for the 
future. 

Indeed it is valid to argue, in opposition 
to the author’s point of view, that Amer- 
ica’s commitments in the Pacific had little 
to do with her participation in World 
War I. It is reasonably to say that Mr. 
Lippmann’s primary formula for a foreign 
policy, his fundamental thesis about bal- 
ancing power against commitments, if 
followed by all the great powers, must 
inevitably lead to war. Actually Mr. Lipp- 
mann abandons this doctrine when he 
speaks about the future. He does not, 
however, expressly say this. The implica- 
tion is that he is still applying the old 
formula; hence the confusion. 


Mr. Lippmann does not in fact argue 
for a system of alliances after the present 
war. He urges, convincingly and passion- 
ately, a nuclear alliance of the victors, 
or rather of the great powers on our side, 
as a beginning, and within the framework, 
of a world order. When the armistice 
comes there will be no other side. Victory 
will liquidate Germany and Japan as 
great powers. America, Britain, Russia, 
and preferably China, must get together 
to keep the peace; there (p. 164), 


“founded on vital interest which has been tested 
and proved in the course of generations, is the 
nuclear alliance upon which depends the main- 
tenance of the world order in which America 
lives. Combined action by America, Britain and 
Russia is the irreducible minimum guarantee 
of the security of each of them, and the only 
condition under which it is possible even to 
begin to establish any wider order of security.” 


And again, on p. 166: 
“The will of the most powerful states to remain 


allied is the only possible creater of a general 
international order;” 


and on p. 168: 


“It is only around this strong nuclear alliance 
that a wider association of many nations can 
constitute itself.” 


This nuclear alliance (p. 171) to 
“operate within the limitations of an interna- 
tional order that preserves the national liberties 
of other peoples. The three, or the four, great 
powers will not remain united against the re- 
vival of German and Japanese military power if 
they become rivals in the domination of Central 
and Eastern Europe or of the dependent and 
colonial regions of Asia and Africa.” 


And finally (p. 175), 


“if this is done, the new order will rest not on 
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sentiment but on enlightened interest. Then only 
will it be strong enough to have authority. 
Then only will it be liberal enough to have its 
authority persist.” (All italics are the reviewer’s.) 


What more does a writer have to say 
to detach himself from chauvinism? Who 
set down in advance more accurately the 
decisions of the Moscow Conference? The 
Four-Nation Declaration made there is 
the literal fulfillment of Mr. Lippmann’s 
appeal to statesmanship. If we wish to 
understand that historic document better, 
let us all read this highly important book 
on America’s foreign policy. 


Pau. G. ANNES 


A Surgeon’s World, an autobiography, 
by Max Thorek, M.D. J. B. Lippincott 
Company, 410 pp. $3.75. 


These strenuous days, book publishers 
tell us, there thrive, as successful prod- 
uct of the pen, technical volumes that 
deal with ways and means to do war and 
hasten the annihilation of man; the mys- 
tery story tellers reap a rich and not 
an always deserved harvest of many dol- 
lars, and bloody stories of combat and 
conflict continue to compel an ever larger 
audience of an anxious American public. 
The stakes in our overseas theatres of 
action are many and high and our curi- 
osity in what is happening must be and 
is insatiably strong; for nearly five years 
to the exclusion of all else the study of 
the global slaughter impinges upon us 
daily, in terse communiqués or exhaustive 
essays by foreign correspondents, arm- 
chair strategists, experts, and sometimes, 
sooth-sayers. That is as it should be. 

Little time is left because of current 
emergencies for studied insight into the 
life of the non-combatant; the human ear 
and the mind inured to the sound of 
artillery barrages, block busting bombs, 
magnetic mines and exploding torpedoes, 
brook no intrusion with their spheres of 
influence. C’est la guerre and all else is 
humdrum. A Surgeon’s World by Dr. 
Max Thorek, directly contradicts that 
such a thesis and such findings are uni- 
versally true. 

It is the autobiography of an Hun- 
garian-Jewish boy whom racial persecu- 
tion flung into a Chicago ghetto, who 
learned to be a physician and, who, am- 
bitious to assert himself became a valuable 
and an important member of his com- 
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munity and profession. Thorek’s auto- 
biography covers nearly fifty years of 
an active life. 

The story of his beloved Budapest ends 
with his early high school days, and A 
Surgeon’s World is an American chron- 
icle, from 1900 until today, patterned per- 
haps after other sagas of success stories, 
the best counterpart of which is known as 
Cahan but completely different in the 
limning of a personality it depicts and in 
the freshness of its approach to problems 
it raises. 

Thorek’s is a rich and a unique gift 
of keeping the reader’s attention almost 
evenly divided between his problem of 
pursuit of a livelihood and the people he 
met in the course of that process. 


The reader is treated to a touching nar- 
rative of Thorek’s early—and only—love 
affair in Budapest that culminated in a 
happy marriage in the City of Chicago; 
to his student days at the Rush Medical 
College, his early practice in the West 
Side slums of Chicago, his infatuation 
with surgery, and his relentless self-dedi- 
cation to become a master of his craft. 
The author dwells long and frankly upon 
the multifarious problems that confront 
not only the busy practitioner but the 
entire profession as well. The young sur- 
geon’s path was never rosy but hard labor 
and resourcefulness permitted, finally, 
the building of his own hospital and thus 
permitted an even more intense devotion 
to his chosen field. 

To me especially fascinating were 
Thorek’s illuminating discussions of the 
many afflictions and diseases that plague 
humanity to this very day; there are es- 
says in his book on appendicitis, cancer 
and syphilis; the story of transplantation 
of glands; of pregnant women; a chapter 
on euthanasia; on socialized medicine. 
Thorek was interested in psychiatry and 
his was the moving spirit in welding sur- 
geons’ organizations the world over; and 
he won national laurels in the practice 
of his hobby, photography. 

Thorek loves his fellow men; he met 
many—men and women widely known in 
his adopted homeland, in the capitals of 
Europe, in his own profession, patients 
all, people of the stage, industrialists, ad- 
venturers, charlatans, and geniuses. All 
pass before the reader enriched in his 
telling by his compassion and interest in 
them not only as subjects for his oper- 
ating table but as understandable human 
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beings. The dynamic doctor-author irre- 
pressibly at his craft compels and rivets 
our attention. A Surgeon’s World is more 
than an autobiography of a useful man 
of medicine sincerely and passionately 
devoted to his calling. It is a social docu- 
ment of first importance in that it brings 
nearer to the understanding of us all— 
all potential patients—the problem that 
besets one who is to minister to us at the 
point of possible death. It should be read 
so that we know better a profession we 
are accustomed to deal with only in times 
of emergency. And it is an excellent book. 


B. W. 


The Republic: Conversations on Funda- 
mentals, by Charles A. Beard. The Viking 
Press, N. Y. 365 pp. $3.00. 


Charles A. Beard’s latest book is the 
kind that many informed Americans have 
been wanting to read, and that all Ameri- 
cans ought to read. It is in more ways 
than one a valuable successor to those 
other books by Professor Beard which 
have been influential in shaping and 
changing the views of twentieth-century 
Americans: books like An Economic In- 
terpretation of the Constitution (1913) 
and The Rise of American Civilization 
(1927), to mention the two most influen- 
tial of the half-hundred or more books 
and pamphlets which he has produced 
since the beginning of the century. The 
name of Beard has become known 
throughout the world, from Japan to 
Yugoslavia (in both of which countries 
he taught and worked); and to high 
school and college teachers, names like 
Robinson and Beard, Beard and Bagley, 
Ogg and Beard, Beard and Beard (the 
latter being his wife and co-worker, 
Mary), have for four decades been as- 
sociated with textbooks which—with their 
inevitable and unusually fresh revisions— 
have become a byword in American edu- 
cation. One tends to approach this sort 
of work with circumspection; for at 
Beard’s time of life, a book like this must 
in a sense represent the fruition of almost 
seventy years of thoughtful living and 
teaching. 

As its title indicates, this latest book 
of Beard’s is a series of conversations— 
twenty-one of them—on the Republic, not 
Plato’s but the American Republic, with 
specific reference to the Constitution of 
the United States. The chapters (or con- 
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versations) are divided into six groups 
which tend to merge with each other: 
eight chapters on the Constitution and 
its relations to the People, Constitutional 
rights, Washington, Jefferson, Lincoln, 
justice, defense, general welfare; four 
chapters on liberty, rights, and the free- 
doms; five chapters on the branches of 
our Federal government and their his- 
torical and political relations; two chap- 
ters on the political and economic agencies 
and motors of the Constitution; one chap- 
ter on America’s duties in the post-war 
world; and one concluding chapter on 
“The Fate and Fortunes of Our Republic.” 


Beard’s discussion of these matters is 
enriched in various ways. For one thing, 
the dialogue form makes for an informal- 
ity that is both witty and delightful; and 
it permits the author to bring on the 
scene, in places where they can do the 
most good, a variety of men and women. 
Besides the professor himself, there are 
Dr. Robert Smyth and his wife Susan, 
two socially conscious and alert people 
who have asked Beard to talk with (not 
to) them about the Constitution, and who 
stay with him and, in fact, keep after him 
until the next-to-the-last line of the last 
page. In addition we meet (try to con- 
jecture at which points in the book) a Jef- 
fersonian Democrat, a pro-Lincoln “cop- 
per-riveted Mark Hanna Republican,” a 
Colonel, a medical social worker, a pro- 
labor Catholic priest, a refugee eye sur- 
geon, a pro-upper-crust attorney, an 
ex-Senator, a trades union president, a 
big steel magnate, and a house full of 
innocuously-named internationalists who 
talk like Clarence K. Streit, James T. 
Shotwell, John Foster Dulles, Lippmann, 


Agar, Hoover, Culbertson, and Pearl S. 
Buck. 


Besides this brilliant array of people, 
Professor Beard introduces his hearers 
and readers to a selected body of relevant 
sources and studies. There are more than 
fifty such references, introduced casually 
and informally, ranging from Jefferson, 
Hamilton, Madison, Washington, and Lin- 
coln to the eloquent interpretations of 
Justices Holmes, Cardozo, Brandeis, and 
Black. In this connection, Beard’s favorite 
authority on the Constitution seems to be 
The Federalist papers, which he cites 
more than any other single source; his 
comments in these passages on Jefferson 
and Hamilton and their respective groups 
will strike many as admirably objective. 
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Beard’s own insights and observations 
are always exhilarating and suggestive. 
It is hard to confine oneself, but one may 
cite particularly (and hope fervently that 
many readers will consult) Beard’s dis- 
cussion of the opponents of Lincoln, rights 
imposed by proclamation, the inter-con- 
nections of the three departments of the 
Federal government, anti-liberal tradition 
in America, and the relation of the old 
Federalists to the New Dealers. And he 
is, by the way, exactly right for those 
who have taken Walter Lippmann and his 
latest opus more seriously than they 
should. Beard’s crisp comment to the 
gentleman who says he agrees with Wal- 
ter Lippmann, “the most brilliant thinker 
in the United States outside the business 
world,” is: “Which Walter Lippmann? .. . 
In the course of his meanderings he has 
been on nearly every side of nearly every 
question, in one way or another, from 
socialism to world salvation.” 


There is also here a well-rounded view 
of the relations of the physical and social 
sciences, and of the primacy of the moral 
and spiritual nature of man. Beard seems 
to have come a long way from the deter- 
minism of his younger days, although this 
is not to say that he was ever the out- 
and-out economic determinist that Marx- 
ists and careless thinkers tried to make 
him out to be. But the Beard of the 
Economic Interpretation of the Constitu- 
tion could not have written, and certainly 
did not write, the eloquent and profound 
observations which are found in this book 
on non-material and moral motivation in 
American political and social history. 


All this—and the Republic, too. And 
yet this reviewer is obliged to differ 
sharply with those who have said that 
Beard’s book is “just about his best book” 
and “destined to become a classic in its 
field,’ and then have gone so far as to 
compare the work with Plato’s and its 
author with Socrates. I do not know what 
these men are talking about, and I do 
not think they know, either. 

Naturally enough, Beard makes an er- 
ror here and there even in his own field. 
A particularly amusing one is his state- 
ment that the rights to life, liberty, and 
property were not proclaimed until 1789, 
“thirteen years after the American Decla- 
ration,” in the French Declaration of the 
Rights of Man, and that the inclusion of 
the property clause in the. French docu- 
ment shows “the difference between Euro- 
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pean and American ideals at that time”— 
and for his reference on the matter, Beard 
quotes and cites Gilbert Chinard’s Thomas 
Jefferson: The Apostle of Americanism. 
As Professor Beard must surely know, 
the happiness principle is categorically 
stated in that great American document, 
Blackstone’s Commentaries (Sec. I); and 
the property right is as categorically 
stated in that great European document, 
the Virginia Bill of Rights, which was 
adopted by the Virginia Assembly not in 
1789 or 1779, but on June 12, 1776. And 
the point about the Virginia Bill of Rights 
is made in Chinard’s book, two pages 
before the one which Beard misquotes. 
“European and American ideals”—indeed! 


But the serious defect in Beard, his 
tragic flaw, is in his conception of Ameri- 
can foreign policy. It is a harsh thing to 
say and a sad thing to see, but Beard is 
America First in a not-too-enlightened 
sense of that badly abused phrase. There 
are suggestions of isolationism, slight 
and muffled hints, throughout the book. 
But Beard’s wrath comes to a mighty boil 
in the next to the last chapter, in his 
discussion of “The Republic in the World 
of Nations.” This is no longer a dialogue, 
or even a conversation; it is a heated, 
acidly witty piece in which Beard dusts 
off the internationalists. It is different in 
temper from the other chapters, more 
satiric and wittier and much nastier; and 
significantly, there is a correlative change 
here from Beard’s emphasis in the rest 
of the book on the fundamental réle in 
society of moral perspective and morality 
—individual, national, social. He mocks 
here the kind of appeals to morality and 
conscience which he himself so eloquently 
defends elsewhere in the book. He is like 
a clever debater for the negative without 
a very clear constructive case of his own, 
and he goes through just about all the 
standard heckling routine that negative 
debators always use under such circum- 
stances (“huge assumptions,” “desirable” 
but what about “workability,” “far- 
fetched analogy,” mere metaphor, vague 
definition). In addition, Beard loads the 
dice and stacks the cards: his antagonists 
are made to say some stupid things which 
they would not say, and then remain 
silent (“The rest sat mute”), when in real 
life they would render a much better ac- 
count of themselves and their case. 


All this constitutes a serious flaw in 
Beard and his book. It is hard to believe 
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fully when he says he does not know that 
permanent world peace is desirable be- 
cause mankind has never experienced 
peace for long, and because there are 
“many writers on politics, history, and 
biology who contend that prolonged peace 
would lead to degeneration among some 
peoples and overpopulation in many coun- 
tries, particularly in the Orient.” Or 
when he says that the statement that 
“inventions have annihilated space and 
brought people closer together [is not] 
anything more than a metaphor.” Or 
when he objects to the use of “that... 
weasel word, durable,” in talking about 
world peace, only to advise—some 
twenty-two pages later—that statesmen 
and military leaders should concentrate 
on making “a durable rather than a per- 
manent peace.” 


Yes, Professor Beard has come a long 
way from the views of his younger days 
—but not enough. The Beard of The Open 
Door at Home (1934), The Devil Theory 
of War (1936), Giddy Minds and Foreign 
Quarrels (1939) is still doing substan- 
tially the same kind of talking about war 
and peace and “tilling our own garden.” 
To be sure, he is “in favor of pushing 
the war against Germany, Japan, and 
Italy to a successful conclusion.” But like 
his curiously like-minded contemporary, 
Oswald Garrison Villard, he is not at all 
unhappy that in the congressional elec- 
tion of 1942, “a lot of so-called pre-Pearl 
Harbor isolationists were successful at 
the polls.” 


How do such limitations—moral, as well 
as informational—appear in a man of 
Beard’s attainments? He has remained in- 
credibly unaffected in any personal sense 
by what has happened since 1930 outside 
of America; or by the analyses of these 
terrible events by Quincy Wright, James 
T. Shotwell, Frederick L. Schuman, John 
Foster Dulles, Hamilton Fish Armstrong, 
W. Y. Elliott, Frank H. Simonds, Lewis 
Mumford. Professor Beard has apparently 
forgotten that one may love America 
deeply and make it and its values and 
civilization “our center of concern,” and 
still say, with Alexander Hamilton: 


Safety from external danger is the most pow- 
erful director of national conduct. Even the 
ardent love of liberty will, after a time, give 
way to its dictates. The violent destruction of 
life and property incident to war, the continual 
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effort and alarm attendant on a state of con- 
tinual danger, will compel nations the most 
attached to liberty to resort for repose and 
security to institutions which have a tendency 
to destroy their civil and political rights. To 
be more safe, they at length become willing 
to run the risk of being less free. 


And Beard seems to have forgotten, too, 
what Jefferson wrote to Jean Batiste Say 
one month before he was 72, in 1815: 

I had persuaded myself [some years before] 
that a nation, distant as we are from the con- 
tentions of Europe, avoiding all offences to 
other powers, . . . faithfully fulfilling the duties 
of neutrality, .. . might expect to live in peace, 
and .. . devote itself to whatever it could best 
produce. . . . But experience has shown that 
continued peace depends not merely on our 
own justice and prudence, but on that of others 
ame... 


In fact, Professor Beard has seen fit to 
overlook a good many things; but The 
Republic still remains, despite these im- 
perfections, a worthy achievement of a 
very high grade. 

LEo SHAPIRO 


Joshua: Leader of a United People, by 
Rogers MacVeagh & Thomas B. Costain. 
Doubleday, Doran and Company, New 
York. 310pp. $3.00. 


The distinction between true and false 
leadership has always been a most serious 
problem for the masses of a nation, es- 
pecially under such extraordinary cir- 
cumstances as develop in exile or war 
time. Had Korah succeeded in replacing 
Moses, the Israelites might have shared 
the fate of the Amalekites and other half- 
forgotten ancient desert tribes. And had 
not Fate (or, if you prefer, the Lord) 
given these Israelites an outstanding man 
like Joshua, worthy of taking over the 
leadership after the death of Moses, the 
history of our people might have taken a 
quite different turn. “True leadership is 
that which most contributes to the welfare 
of the led,” the authors of this highly 
realistic biographical study assert, and 
they could hardly have done better than 
to select the example of that noble and 
gifted Ephraimite in order to corroborate 
their definition. 

Even the Jewish reader will remember 
little more about Joshua than that he “fit 
de battle ob Jericho, and de walls come 
a-tumbling down,” as a Negro spiritual 
tells, for his memory is overshadowed by 
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the gigantic figure of his predecessor. But 
Joshua’s task was tremendous, too: the 
conquest of Canaan and the firm establish- 
ment of theocracy, in defiance of stubborn 
opposition, and this biography shows that 
he was able to turn even his mistakes to 
his own advantage. 


Messrs. MacVeagh and Costain treat 
him as an entirely historical personality 
as do most contemporary writers on Bib- 
lical history, in opposition to an earlier 
school which rejected the Old Testament 
as being a collection of legends and myths 
only. They point out, however, the nu- 
merous gross and obvious exaggerations 
of the ancient chroniclers, claiming that 
over six thousand Israelites had left Egypt 
for the Promised Land, when they had 
been nearer to the truth had they talked 
of six hundred families. Similarly, one 
must not imagine Jericho as having been 
a mighty citadel comparable to the titanic 
mediaeval fortresses; in all likelihood it 
was a very primitive small fort, as modern 
excavations tend to suggest. As for the 
walls that came “a-tumbling down,” the 
authors believe that the conquest was 
achieved through a “war of nerves” and 
with the aid of Fifth Columnists rather 
than through a miracle. 


In this book Joshua is presented as a 
superior man, but not as a superman, in 
the same realistic manner that David was 
portrayed by Duff Cooper, as a live and 
even lovable person. As a matter of fact, 
it is, in a way, an “Entwicklungsroman,” 
showing the development of a loyal ap- 
prentice of Moses a valiant captain who 
defeated the Amalekites at Rephidim into 
a wise supreme leader of a half-savage 
people who imposed discipline and law- 
fulness upon them. Significantly, he never 
invoked the authority of the late leader, 
Moses, but set himself a much harder task 
by making the Israelites choose between 
the Lord and the heathen gods—a revo- 
lutionary step toward political maturity! 
It was he who created the Cities of Sanctu- 
ary and was anxious to safeguard human 
life by urging the Sanhedrin to “give the 
defendant the benefit of every doubt.” 


The book is vigorously written, filled 
with allusions to men and events of our 
time and based on careful research. For 
the convenience of the reader wishing to 
study the original story again, the Biblical 
Book of Joshua is reprinted at the end. 


ALFRED WERNER 
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Alexander Kaun: Soviet Poets and 
Poetry. University of California Press, 
Berkeley and Los Angeles, 1943. 207 pp. 
$2.50. 


Alexander Kaun, chairman of the De- 
partment of Slavic Languages at the 
University of California, has written a 
number of books dealing with various 
phases of Russian literature and history. 
Particularly valuable and interesting is 
his Maxim Gorky and His Russia. The 
volume under review deals with the Rus- 
sian poets since 1917—that is, the year 
of the revolution and up to the present 
time. 

During the first three or four years 
after the revolution poetry played the 
dominant role in literature. This was in 
part due to a severe shortage of paper, 
well-nigh eliminating lengthy prose, and 
in part to the stormy, heroic character 
of those days, when the revolutionary en- 
thusiasm found a fitting expression in the 
poets’ fiery words. Actually only a few 
of the poems written during the storm 
of the Civil War are of really first rate 
quality. Alexander Blok’s “The Twelve” 
is unquestionably the best, and then per- 
haps come some of the poems of Vladimir 
Mayakovsky, who in spite of his bombas- 
tic language was an artist of great talent. 
Kaun pays considerable attention to the 
history of the Proletcult movement—an 
interesting though rather abortive attempt 
to establish overnight purely proletarian 
art and culture. 


With the return to peace came the 
period of the NEP, the period of tempo- 
rary retreat from the aims of Commu- 
nism. This proved to be a trying and 
difficult time for many an enthusiastic 
communist poet. To some any compromise 
seemed treason to the sacred cause of 
Revolution. A keen struggle developed 
between the so-called fellow travelers 
who, while sympathetic to the Revolution, 
could not follow it all the way, and those 
who were a hundred per cent for it and 
who usually styled themselves proletarian 
poets or artists. Then came the period of 
the various Five Year plans and with 
them a mobilization of all literary forces 
under the direction of the RAPP (Rus- 
sian Association of Proletarian Writers) . 
For a few years everything, poetry and 
prose, had to deal with but one subject— 
the Five Year Plan. Eventually, by 1932, 
the highest authority within the Com- 
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munist Party came to the conclusion that 
this was too much of a good thing. Con- 
sequently the RAPP was dissolved, and 
writers once again could choose their own 
subjects, provided that they remained 
loyal to the Government. From 1932 on 
there is a noticeable return to themes of 
nationalism and patriotism, paralleling 
the ever more threatening external situa- 
tion. And the war of 1941 finds the ma- 
jority of the poets at the front fighting 
or writing patriotic verse, and frequently 
doing both. This briefly is the outline of 
the development of poetry in Soviet Rus- 
sia. For the details the reader should 
turn to Kaun’s excellent and very read- 
able book. 


G. V. Bosrinskoy 


Home Front Memo, by Carl Sandburg. 
Harcourt Brace and Company, N. Y. 310 
pages plus 32 pages of illustrations by 
Edward Steichen. $3.00. 


Carl Sandburg is a poet, troubadour, 
historian and philosopher. Sometimes he 
is all of these things at once, with varying 
degrees of success. At his best and at 
his worst, he is a journalist, showing the 
clear impress of a generation spent at a 
newspaper desk and on a news beat. That 
means that he is familiar with the scenes, 
characters, and language of urban life, 
and that he knows something about 
everything. At their nadir, journalists 
are cynics who fit Oscar Wilde’s descrip- 
tion of men who know the price of every- 
thing and the value of nothing—‘wise 
guys,” in the vernacular. Sandburg never 
sinks to that depth. His vast fund of 
sympathy forbids it. With clear eyes, a 
sound brain, and a good heart, he ob- 
serves the world and sings its lyrics. 

In Home Front Memo he attempts to 
record the ups and downs of brain and 
soul in one of the most trying periods 
from the spring of 1939 to the early sum- 
mer of 1943, the years when Americans 
of history: the more than four years 
tossed and pitched in indecision, frustra- 
tion, and mingled hopes and fears. The 
book reprints his radio addresses during 
that period, his random essays, his once- 
a-week pieces for the Chicago Times 
Syndicate, some of his topical poems. The 
book has variety, change of pace, punch. 
It has something about everything that 
interested America in its years of greatest 
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travail. Sandburg does not pretend to 
have known the answers, the meaning of 
it all. He confesses himself to have been 
simply a perplexed human being who 
traveled on the wings of one uncertainty 
to the wings of another. And that is why 
Home Front Memo has such great value 
and interest. It is America in the process 
of having its mind made up for it by the 
impact of events beyond its control. 

Superficially considered, this book has 
no plot or plan. But rightly considered, it 
is tense with all of the excitement and 
mounting climax of high drama. Genera- 
tions hence, when historians and novelists 
seek to recreate our stirring age, they will 
necessarily consult this book, this unself- 
conscious thinking aloud of a true man. 

To me the noblest moment in the en- 
tire book is the often quoted but never 
exhausted poem, “The Man With .The 
Broken Fingers,” in which Sandburg pays 
his respects to one who knew how to die 
proudly in the struggle against the 
Gestapo. 


His will, his pride as a free man, shall go on. 

His shadow moves and his sacred fingers speak. 

He tells men there are a thousand writhing 
shattering deaths 

Better to die one by one than to say yes yes yes 

When the answer is no no no and death is wel- 
come and death comes soon 

And death is a quiet step into a sweet clean 
midnight. 

Sandburg writes of death as a step into 
life. His is essentially the stout confidence 
of those who know that nothing can blot 
out life; that “the fireborn—they go far— 
being at home in fire.” He is at home and 
somehow happy in all of the vicissitudes 
of our resounding era. He sees, hears, and 
reports everything with the assurance of 
one who knows that nothing can obliter- 
ate the proud record of a race that is 
rising from the slime of the prehistoric 







































THE CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM 


seas to the vistas that are just the least 
bit beyond tomorrow’s horizon. Sandburg 
does not pretend that he has seen the 
promised land. But he has hope. And that 
hope is contagious. 

ELMER GERTZ 


Primer for America, by Robert P. Tris- 
tram Coffin. The Macmillan Co., New 
York. 166 pp. $2.00. 


The verses of this volume are ballads, 
135 of them, which the publisher states, 
have as their theme “the essence, the 
color, and glory of being American.Writ- 
ten in the midst of war, these ballads are 
first lessons in the first principles of being 
citizens for all our states.” The subjects 
are regional and homely, celebrating typi- 
cal American folk ways, legends, tastes, 
and practices, from Daniel Boone to Paul 
Bunyan, and from chewing tobacco, 
spare-ribs, and clambakes to the old 
swimming hole. The author states that 
he wanted the ballads to appeal to every- 
one and that he “wrote these ballads en 
masse, at three sittings more or less.” 

The book’s merits and defects are pretty 
well indicated by these quotations and 
the table of contents. The verses are 
vigorous and racy and the homesick 
soldier on a Pacific island reading them 
will be carried back to his native land 
and the ways of peace. So much for their 
merits, which are those of improvisation. 
But I suspect that durable ballads are 
never written “en masse.” A good ballad, 
like any other piece of good writing, must 
be sweated over. Also the celebration of 
our homely virtues is, in quantity, a bit 
cloying. Hearty self-gratulation becomes, 
after a bit, rather hard to bear. These 
ballads should be read sparingly, one per 
week let us say. 

C. H. G. 





